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CHAPTER  VI. 

*'  E'en  at  that  time  when  mortal  war's  within. 
When  the  blood  boils  and  flushes  to  be  at  him ; 
Yet  then  to  show  the  signs  of  heartiest  love. 
To  cringe,  to  fawn,  to  smile,  to  weep,  to  swear." 

Lee. 

"Is  there  any  body  in  the  back  boozing 
ken?"  said  Jack  Bobson,  inquiring  at  the  bar 
of  a  suspicious  looking  pot-house,  called  the 
"  Dog  and  Duck,''  in  Wych-street. 

"All  right/'  replied  the  landlord;  ''he's 
waiting  for  you." 

B  2 
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"  No  pals  ? ''  continued  Bob  son,  inquiringly. 

"  Not  a  single  cove,'^  was  the  answer. 

^'^  You're  a  good  un,  Timmins,  at  queering 
the  flats/'  said  Bobson.  "  Put  a  glim  in  the 
t'other  ken,  and  let  any  chaps  as  comes  for 
lush  go  there,  for  I  must  be  alone  with  the 
Squire/' 

^^  Ay,  ay,  I'm  awake,"  replied  the  landlord. 

'^  That's  right ;  I  see  you're  fly  to  every 
fakement.  But,  just  before  I  goes  in,  spin  me  a 
yard  or  two  of  tape,  will  ye,  for  I'm  rather  out 
o'sorts,  and  I'm  blest  if  I  likes  to  face  him 
when  I'm  down  in  the  mouth." 

Having  swallowed  about  a  quartern  of  bad 
gin,  Jack  rolled  into  the  parlour  with  that  ap- 
pearance of  ease  and  swagger  which  a  bully 
always  assumes  when  he  anticipates  a  rebuke. 

The  room  he  entered  was  a  dirty  apartment, 
dimly  lighted  by  a  single  tallow  candle.  The 
whole  place  reeked  with  the  fumes  of  departed 
pipes,  which  said  fumes,  like  ill-mannered 
ghosts,  still  haunted  the  scene  of  their  former 
existence.     The  round  elm-tables  were  damp 
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and  glutinous  with  the  circular  marks  of  beer 
left  by  tricklings  from  the  quart  pots  of  former 
drinkers,  except  in  certain  parts  where  the 
marks  had  been  absorbed  by  the  grey  ashes  of 
tobacco  knocked  out  of  the  bowls  of  the  pipes ; 
and  so  little  care  had  the  slatternly  and  bloat- 
ed Mrs.  Timmins  bestowed  on  this,  her  best 
room,  that  the  very  sand  on  the  floor  had 
changed  its  colour,  and  looked  like  so  much 
dried  and  pulverized  mud.  It  was,  indeed,  a 
strange  looking  place  for  the  well-dressed  and 
haughty-looking  person  who  sate  there. 

"Well,  Jack,^'  said  the  occupant  of  the 
room,  "  what  news  ?  I  hope  you  have  spoiled 
the  Counsellor  for  a  day  or  two.  That 's  all  I 
want.  Only  keep  him  away  from  her  to- 
morrow, and  I  '11  manage  the  rest." 

"  Why  I  've  done  my  best,  Mr,  Mordaunt," 
replied  Jack. 

"  Good,  good,"  rejoined  Mr.  Mordaunt, 
whom  the  reader  will  no  doubt  recognise  as 
the  intruder  in  the  Pohce  Office.     "  You  are 
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a  handy  fellow,  and  I  '11  not  forget  your  ser- 
vices, Bobson.'^ 

"  Do  n't  be  in  a  hurry,  Mr.  Mordaunt.  You 
hav'  n't  heerd  what  I  've  got  to  say/'  rejoined 
Jack,  evasively. 

'^  What  do  you  mean  ?  Why,  you  surely 
hav'  n't  missed  him  ? " 

'^  Why,  no,  not  exactly.'' 

"  What  then  ?  Speak  out,  Bobson.  Do  n't 
trifle  with  me." 

"  All  as  man  could  do,  I  've  done  like  a 
man.  But  I've  been  queered,  that's  the 
truth  on 't,  and  the  Barrister  is  clear  oiF,  and 
its  all  owing  to  that  Bet  Lazarus.  May  the 
fiend  take  her  into  his  precious  care." 

"  Damnation  ! "  exclaimed  Mordaunt,  rising 
from  his  chair,  and  pacing  the  room  in  violent 
emotion. 

^^  It 's  no  use  being  in  a  passion,  Mr.  Mor- 
daunt ;  that  won't  help  us.  It  warn't  my 
fault.  I  snared  my  man  fair  enough;  and 
when  I  thought  I  had  him  quite  safe, — and 
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when  this  good  cudgel  of  mine  was  within  an 
inch  of  his  pate,  who  should  be  behind  me  but 
Exeter  Bet,  giving  my  arm  a  shove,  which  sent 
the  blow  I  intended  for  the  law^^er  right 
through  the  window  of  an  empty  house,  and 
thereby  raising  a  hubbub  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, which  made  it  convenient  for  me  to 
brush,  and  so  here  I  am." 

"  This  is  always  the  way  with  you,  Bobson,'* 
returned  Mr.  Mordaunt.  "  You  are  a  sorry 
bungler,  not  worthy  of  your  hire.  You  are  no 
use  to  me.     I  shall  discharge  you,  sirrah.^' 

"  Discharge  me !  no  you  won^t,  Mr.  Mor- 
daunt.'" 

"  Why  not  ?" 

'^  ^Cause  it  a'n't  convenient ;  you  know  that, 
Mr.  Mordaunt,'*  repUed  Bobson,  doggedly. 

'^  You  are  insolent,  sir." 

"  No,  I'm  not,  Mr.  Mordaunt.  I  weigh  my 
words.  I  knows  well  what  I  say.  I  serves  you; 
you  serves  me.  Each  is  useful  to  the  t'other; 
but  if  we  splits — I  knows  who  '11  have  the  worst 
on  it." 

VOL.  II.  B  4 
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"  Far  be  it  from  me,  Bobson,  to  desire  that 
there  should  be  any  rupture  between  us/'  re- 
plied Mordaunt,  not  a  little  mollified  by  what 
had  fallen  from  his  companion  ;  "  but  I  must, 
and  will  say,  that  you  are  not  a  safe  coadjutor 
in  matters  of  any  moment.  Had  you  never 
been  acquainted  with  this  Exeter  Bet,  as  you 
call  her,  this  interruption  of  our  scheme  to-night 
would  not  have  occurred ;  and  had  you  not  been 
an  inveterate  drunkard,  she  would  never  have 
known  so  much  as  I  fear  she  does  about  both 
you  and  me.  In  your  cups,  Bobson,  you  are 
incontinent  of  tongue.  This  would  not  be  of 
so  much  consequence,  had  you  treated  the 
wench  fairly;  for  women,  after  all,  are  fast 
friends,  if  you  use  them  honestly.  But  in  se- 
ducing and  then  deserting  this  Jew  girl,  you 
have  roused  an  enemy  who  will,  I  fear,  some 
day  or  other,  play  the  devil  with  us  both.  Re- 
collect what  I  suifered  from  the  trick  you  prac- 
tised at  Teignmouth,  when,  instead  of  attend- 
ing to  my  business,  you  carried  off  the  poor 
girl  in  a  post-chaise  that  did  not  belong  to  you." 
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"  You  seems  to  know  all  about  it/^  said 
Bobson,  sarcastically. 

"  The  girl  has  appealed  to  me,  in  order  to 
compel  you  to  redress  her  injuries/'  repHed 
Mordaunt ;  "  and  I  have  ascertained  that  she 
knows  more  than  she  ouffht/^ 

"  I  '11  throttle  her ! "  exclaimed  Bobson. 

*^  That,  indeed,  would  render  her  harmless,^^ 
said  his  employer  -,  "  she  is,  however,  too  wary 
to  put  herself  again  in  your  power :  but  do  try 
if  you  can  't  persuade  her  to  pick  a  pocket,  and 
so  get  her  transported;  for,  to  speak  truth, 
Bobson,  I  shall  not  be  happy  while  that  girl 
remains  in  the  land.'^ 

At  this  moment,  the  door  of  the  room  was 
opened,  and  who  should  enter,  all  smiling 
and  gracious,  but  Miss  Lazarus  herself  ?  The 
girl's  assurance,  and  winning  looks,  so  different 
from  her  manner  at  the  rencontre  in  Shire 
Lane,  fairly  confounded  Jack ;  but  he  soon 
recovered  his  surprise,  and,  starting  up,  would 
have  struck  her  had  not  Mr.  Mordaunt  inter- 
posed. Bobson,  nevertheless,  rang  for  the 
B  5 
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landlord^  and,  on  the  appearance  of  that  wor- 
thy victualler,  demanded  how  he  had  dared 
to  let  any  one  into  the  room,  after  what  he  had 
said  to  him,  and  after  the  instructions  which 
the  Squire,  no  doubt,  had  given  him. 

"  Why,  Mr.  Bobson,^'  replied  Timmins, 
"  you  seems  in  what  I  calls  a  quandary.  You 
used  to  be  always  glad  enough  to  see  the  girl. 
^Sides,  how  was  I  to  know  you  and  the  Squire 
had  any  secrets  to  keep  from  she  ? " 

'^  Do  n't  give  yourself  any  trouble  to  explain, 
pray  Mr.  Timmins,''  replied  Miss  Lazarus. 
"  And  you.  Jack,  why  are  you  so  angry  with 
me  ?  I  woud  n't  let  you  hurt  the  gentleman, 
because  I  was  afraid  you'd  get  yourself  into 
trouble.  Was  n't  that  the  action  of  a  friend, 
dear  Jack  ?  And  then  as  to  any  words  that 
passed  between  us,  why  you  know  you  began 
them,  and  my  blood  is  apt  to  rise  when  I  'm 
abused :  but  as  I  knew  you  'd  be  here  to-night, 
I  lost  no  time,  you  see,  in  coming  to  make  it 
up.  If  I  've  oiFended  you,  there 's  my  hand, 
Jack,  and  I  ask  your  pardon.     Come,  come. 
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vou  and  I  must  be  friends/"'  she  added,  coax- 
ingly. 

Bobson  was  not  easily  won  over ;  for  though 
his  rage  was  appeased,  it  was  succeeded  not  by 
good  humour,  but  by  sulkiness,  and  Bet  held 
out  her  hand  in  vain. 

Upon  Mr.  Mordaunt  the  effect  was  some- 
what different.  The  apparent  candour  of 
the  girl  won  upon  him.  He  asked  her  to 
be  seated;  and  was  debating  in  his  own 
mind  how  he  could  turn  her  to  account  aa 
an  agent  in  his  schemes,  when  Jack,  whose 
creduhty  as  to  the  sincerity  of  the  girl 
was  by  no  means  so  strong  as  that  of  his 
master,  said, 

"  I  'U  tell  you  what,  Bess,  if  you  means  to  be 
a  spy  upon  me,  or  blow  the  gaff,  or  attempt  to 
practise  any  of  your  d — d  Jewish  double 
dealing  here,  you  had  better  at  once  lit 
yourself  with  a  hempen  collar;  for  may 
I " 

"  Silence,  sirrah  ! "  interposed  Mr.  Mordaunt, 
who,  independently  of  his  present  prepossession 
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in  favour  of  the  girl,  probably  thought  that  the 
safest  course  was  to  conciliate  rather  than 
make  an  enemy  of  one  who  already  knew  too 
much  of  his  designs.  "  Silence^  I  say ;  the  girl 
may  be  useful  to  us,  if  you  will  only  treat  her 
like  a  man,  instead  of  like  a  ruffian/' 

''  Why,  what  did  you  yourself  say  about  her 
just  now  ?  "  retorted  Bobson. 

'*  Nothing  unbecoming  a  gentleman,  I  'm 
certain,'^  exclaimed  Miss  Lazarus ;  "  so  let  us 
all  forget  and  forgive.  And  now  that  Mr. 
Mordaunt  talks  of  securing  my  services,  I  feel 
no  reluctance  in  declaring  that  I  am  wiUing  to 
give  them.  I  was  in  the  office  at  Bow-street  this 
afternoon.  The  little  Lawyer,  on  whose  head 
my  good  friend  Jack  there  meant  to  leave  his 
mark,  didn  't  let  a  certain  lady  out  of  a  scrape 
without  giving  offence  somewhere.  Eh,  Mr. 
Mordaunt  ?  /  can  put  two  and  two  together, 
perhaps,  better  than  people  that  pretend  to  be 
twice  as  sharp.  Now,  if  you  wish  to  keep  the 
Lawyer  away  from  the  lady,  why,  I  think  I 
can  contrive  that  better  than  either  of  you  (no 
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offence,  I  hope,  Mr.  Mordaunt),  and  leave 
Jack  to  manage  matters  more  worthy  of  his 
talent." 

"  The  girl  speaks  like  a  woman  of  spirit/' 
said  Mordaunt ;  "  but  how  could  you  set  about 
it  ?  "  added  he  to  Bet. 

"  Why,  get  into  her  service,  to  be  sure,"  re- 
plied the  Jewess :  "  when  once  I  ^m  in  her 
house,  I'll  engage  to  manage  her  as  I  like. 
You  little  suspect  what  a  good  hand  I  am 
at  deceiving  any  one,''  she  added,  signifi- 
cantly. 

"  Only  do  this,"  exclaimed  Mordaunt,  "  and 
reckon  on  my  gratitude ;  in  earnest  of  which, 
here 's  a  guinea  for  you,"  putting  the  coin  into 
the  hand  of  the  Jewess. 

During  this  colloquy,  Bobson  had  relapsed 
into  his  taciturn  sulkiness.  But  on  its  termi- 
nation, he  muttered — 

"  All  this  is  very  fine  talk ;  but  how  is  Bet 
to  prevent  the  Law^^er  and  the  widow  from 
meeting  to-morrow  morning  ?  " 
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^- Rights  Jack/^  answered  Mr.  Mordaunt: 
"  what  do  you  advise  }'' 

^^  Why^  to  try  your  own  hand/^ 

"  What  me — what  do  you  mean  ?  '^  said  Mor- 
daunt, indignantly. 

"  Oh,  I  don  ^t  mean  the  cudgel,  you  know ; 
but  I  overheerd  the  Lawyer  say  a  word  or  two 
to  the  widow  as  he  handed  her  out  of  the  Court, 
which  convinces  me  something  should  be  done, 
and  that  directly .^^ 

"  That's  the  very  question.'^ 

"  Well,  why  not  try  a  little  bullying — you 
are  not  a  bad  hand  at  that,  Mr.  Mordaunt,  as 
I  well  knows  from  experience,"  returned 
Bobson,  with  a  sinister  expression  of  coun- 
tenance. 

"Well,  what's  your  plan?"  asked  Mor- 
daunt, impatiently. 

^^  Why,  who  can  plan,  when  a  body 's  dry, 
and  hasn^t  got  a  drop  o'  drink.  Here  you  are 
sitting  in  a  tavern,  and  not  as  much  as  a  mug 
of  ale  afore  a  fellow.  What  'ill  the  landlord 
think?'' 
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Mordaunt  touk  the  hint,  rang  the  bell, 
ordered  three  tumblers  of  brandy  and  water, 
and  over  this  inspiring  beverage  a  notable 
scheme  was  concocted  by  our  confederates. 
How  it  worked  the  reader  has  vet  to  learn. 
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CHAPTER  VIL 

"  For  men  as  resolute  appear 
With  too  much,  as  too  little  fear ; 
For  fear  oft  braver  feats  performs 
Than  ever  courage  dared  in  arms/* 

HUDIBRAS. 

Notwithstanding  all  that  Waddy  had  un- 
dergone in  Shire  Lane,  and  subsequently  in  the 
watch-house,  from  the  vile  durance  of  which 
the  night-constable  soon  released  him,  he  ar- 
rived at  his  chambers  in  time  to  betake  him- 
self to  the  consideration  of  the  documents  be- 
longing to  Mrs.  Darcy,  which  he  had  rescued 
from  the  Magistrate's  gripe.  The  time  was 
propitious  for  the  purpose,  for  the  clerks  had 
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departed,  the  rooms  were  silent,  and  no  one 
but  the  old  porter  was  in  attendance.  Settling 
himself  therefore  before  a  bright  fire,  and  taking 
a  glass  of  wine  or  two  to  allay  the  agitation  con- 
sequent on  his  mishap  in  Shire  Lane,  Waddy 
began  the  investigation. 

Never  had  our  barrister's  mind  been  so  in- 
tensely absorbed  as  it  was  now  in  the  perusal  of 
these  papers.  The  more  he  read,  the  more  he 
became  convinced  that  the  friendless  and  desti- 
tute lady  had  within  her  reach  a  vast  property, 
though  she  knew  it  not.  In  instructing  her 
how  to  seize  the  lawful  prize,  might  he  not  con- 
trive to  be  at  least  an  equal  participator  ? — This 
would  be  a  result  worthy  of  his  most  dexterous 
scheming. 

Waddy  read  on,  while  visions  of  splendour 
first  dawned,  and  then  shone  in  full  brightness, 
upon  his  mind.  But  his  plans  must  be  warily 
carried.     What  should  be  his  first  step  ? 

The  lawyer  had  been  engaged  for  upwards  of 
two  hours  in  the  consideration  of  this  case, 
which  had,  in  fact,  assumed  a  sort  of  personal 
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interest,  when  a  loud  double  knock  was  heard 
at  the  door.  This  was  rather  an  unusual  oc- 
currence at  chambers  at  the  hour  of  ten  at 
night;  and  accordingly  the  old  porter  (who, 
after  wondering  what  could  detain  his  master 
so  late  in  his  office,  had  fallen  into  a  slumber 
from  which  the  knocking  aroused  him)  hobbled 
into  the  barrister^s  room,  asking  if  he  would 
be  at  home  to  any  one  ? 

"  No  '/'  said  Waddy,  sharply.  "  But,  stop,'' 
he  continued,  as  the  thought  crossed  him  that 
the  visitor  might  come  on  business  connected 
with  Mrs.  Darcy,  or  with  the  attempt  just 
made  on  his  life,  ^^  stop  !  —  tell  the  person 
that  I  am  particularly  engaged,  but  that  if  his 
business  is  pressing  I  will  see  him.'' 

The  porter  withdrew  to  the  outer  door,  and 
in  a  few  minutes  returned,  saying  that  a  gen- 
tleman wished  to  see  the  barrister  on  a  matter 
which  could  not  be  deferred. 

"  Show  him  in,  then,"  said  Waddy. 

But  what  was  his  astonishment  when  he 
saw  entering  his  room  the  very  man  who  had 
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SO  greatly  alarmed  Mrs.  Darcy  in  the  Police- 
office,  and  whom  he  had  afterguards  seen  in 
conversation  with  the  fellow  who  had  attacked 
him  in  the  early  part  of  the  evening. 

It  has  already  been  seen  that  in  a  Court  of 
Justice  Waddy  was  a  hero ;  but  in  private, 
and  man  to  man,  the  case  was  widely  different. 
He  was,  indeed,  not  a  little  startled  at  the 
present  apparition,  more  especially  as  no  one 
was  left  in  chambers  to  protect  him,  except 
the  feeble,  sleepy  old  porter,  who,  in  fact,  was 
fit  for  nothing  else  than  opening  the  door  and 
dusting  the  desks.  Waddy  now  wished  him- 
self in  his  dweUing-house,  and  wondered  at  his 
stupidity  in  having  gone  to  the  Temple  in- 
stead of  at  once  repairing  to  Bedford  square. 

Putting,  however,  a  cheerful  face  on  matters, 
though  there  was  something  ominous  in  the 
stranger's  aspect,  he  desired  the  latter  to  be 
seated,  and  to  proceed  without  delay  in  his  bu- 
siness. 

"  You  have  been  concerned  to-day,  sir,  in  an 
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affair  before  the  Magistrates  in  Bow  Street/' 
said  the  visitor. 

^^WeU,  sir/' 

"  I  presume^  sir,  you  have  little  knowledge 
of  your  client  ?  '^ 

"  Quite  sufficient,  sir,  to  conduct  her  case." 

"  I  mean,  sir/'  said  the  stranger,  laying  an 
emphatic  stress  upon  the  word, "  of  her  cha- 
racter.'' 

''  Her  character,  sir ! — Before  I  can  per- 
mit you  to  proceed  in  this  strain,  I  must  be  first 
informed  who  and  what  you  are,  who  thus  pre- 
sume to  arraign  the  character  of  my  client.^' 

"  To  be  plain  with  you,  Mr.  Waddy,  I  an- 
swer at  once,  that  it  is  not  necessary,  at  the 
present  moment,  that  I  should  tell  you  who  I 
am ;  I  come  not  here  to  serve  myself,  but  to 
serve  you.  Mrs.  Darcy  is  a  person  respect- 
ing whom  the  government  is  in  possession  of 
particulars  which,  while  they  place  her  very 
life  in  jeopardy,  will  utterly  compromise  the 
reputation  of  any  one  who,  even  in  a  profes- 
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sional  point  of  view,  should  venture  to  advo- 
cate her  cause." 

A  pause  of  some  moments  ensued,  during 
which  the  stranger  fixed  upon  the  lawyer  a 
searching  eye,  which  sought  to  penetrate  his 
innermost  thoughts. 

At  length  'said  Waddy,  assuming  a  conse- 
quential tone — -^  Sir,  since  you  seem  to  be  so 
conversant  with  the  characters  of  individuals, 
pray  let  me  ask  you,  are  you  acquainted  with 
the  character  of  Mister  Waddy,  the  barrister  ? 
because  if  not,  you  have  yet  to  learn  that 
Mister  Waddy  is  the  last  man  at  the  Bar  to 
allow  intimidation  to  divert  him  from  his  pur- 
pose, and  particularly  in  his  client's  cause." 

"  It  is  from  kno\\Ting  something  of  Mr. 
Waddy's  character,  sir,  that  has  brought  me 
here;  and  thus  it  is,  that  I  now  give  Mr.  Waddy 
timely  warning.  For,  believe  me,  sir,  were  the 
very  unmeasured  and  unguarded  language 
uttered  by  you  this  day  in  the  poHce  office 
reported  in  certain  quarters,  I  hesitate  not  to 
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assert  that    your  reputation — yes^    and   your 
prospects  in  life ^^ 

^^  Who  are  you,  sir  ?  I  again  ask/^  exclaimed 
Waddy,  gathering  courage  from  a  certain  fal- 
tering in  the  utterance  of  the  last  few  words  of 
his  visitor's  speech,  '^  who  are  you  who  dare  to 
talk  to  me  in  this  strain  ?  I  shall  not  conde- 
scend to  explain  or  vindicate  my  political  prin- 
ciples to  one  who  dares  not  avow  himself; 
and  I  must  moreover  add,  that  an  anonymous 
assailant  of  a  woman  is  not  a  person  who  de- 
serves any  other  reception  than  is  due  to  a 
moral  assassin/' 

The  last  word  seemed  to  have  a  withering 
effect  on  Waddy^s  mysterious  companion. 
For  a  moment,  he  fairly  trembled ;  but  seeing 
that  Waddy  seemed  frightened  at  his  own 
boldness,  he  soon  recovered,  or  seemed  to 
recover,  his  composure ;  and  his  voice,  as  he 
replied  to  Waddy,  was  more  elevated  than 
before. 

It  is  excessively  amusing  to  see  a  contest 
between  two  cowards — to  observe  how  the  one 
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quails  beneath  the  other's  bullying  words^  and 
how,  in  return,  the  first  takes  advantage  of 
any  momentary  sign  of  trepidation  in  his 
adversary',  to  resume  with  greater  appearance 
of  boldness  his  line  of  defence. 

"  Since  you  talk  in  this  way,  Mr.  Waddy,  I 
shall  content  myself  ^Yith  observing,  that  in 
fact  you  yourself  are  a  suspected  person,  and 
that  you  will  find  it  a  difficxilt  matter  to  evade 
the  eye  of  authority  which  is  now  directed 
towards  you." 

Waddy  did  not  like  these  words,  which 
sounded  very  much  hke  threats  ;  and  he  knew 
full  well  how  alert  the  Government  was  in 
detecting  those  who  were  inimical  to  it, 
and  how  great  was  its  power  in  inflicting 
vengeance.  His  utmost  sagacity,  therefore, 
was  required  to  intimidate  his  accuser,  and 
defeat  the  plans  of  one  whom  he  could  regard 
in  no  other  light  than  that  of  a  pohtical  spy. 
A  moment's  reflection  sufiiced  to  determine 
him  in  what  was  necessarv. 
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Casting  at  his  companion  one  of  his  angular 
looks,  he  exclaimed  emphatically, 

^*  You  are  pleased,  sir,  to  talk  in  very  big 
words;  but  I  think  I  can  lower  your  tone. 
Mark  me !  for  be  assured  I  have  marked  you 
— ay,  you  may  well  start.  What,  if  I  were 
to  order  you  into  custody  as  particeps  criminis 
in  an  attempt  which,  this  very  evening,  has 
been  made  upon  my  life  V' 

"  Good  heaven,  Mr.  Waddy,  what  do  you 
mean  ? — Surely  you  mean  not  to  insinuate '' 

"  Sir,  I  insinuate  nothing — I  deal  not  in 
dark  innuendo — I  state  undisguisedly  what  I 
know  to  be  fact — I  have  the  evidence  of  my 
own  eyes,  and  can  swear— yes,  sir,  can  take 
my  oath,"  accompanying  the  word  with  a  heavy 
thump  upon  the  table — "  that  I  saw  you,  you 
sir,  a  few  hours  ago,  in  close  conversation  with 
a  ruffian  who  shortly  after  made  a  murderous 
assault  upon  me. — Begone!  and  quickly  too, 
lest  my  present  forbearance  may  not  last. 
There  is  the  door,'^  continued  the  now  va- 
lorous Waddy,  ejecting  his  crest-fallen  visitor. 
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Waddy  found  that  to  get  rid  of  his  intruder 
was  an  easier  matter  than  to  get  rid  of  the 
flurry  and  excitement  which  his  visit  had 
occasioned.  His  self-composure  had  been 
effectually  broken  in  upon — he  was  irritated, 
worried,  and,  if  the  truth  must  be  told,  was 
not  a  Uttle  alarmed  by  the  man's  hints  and 
menaces,  though  he  had  managed^  during  the 
interview,  to  put  a  careless  face  on  the  matter. 
Altogether,  what  with  Bobson's  unprovoked 
assault,  and  the  stranger's  remonstrances, 
AYaddy^s  mind  was  rendered  totally  unfit  for 
the  resumption  of  a  task,  which,  above  all 
things,  demanded  coolness  of  investigation, 
sagacity,  and  even  legal  cunning. 

"  I  don't  know  how  it  is,"  thought  Waddy  to 
himself,  ^'  but  I  never  meddle  in  woman's  mat- 
ters without  getting  into  all  sorts  of  scrapes. 
I  am  equal  to  every  kind  of  emergency,  profes- 
sional or  otherwise,  in  which  I  am  ever  involved, 
provided  there  is  no  woman  in  the  case.  In 
the  present  instance,  unless  I  am  greatly  mis- 
taken, there  is  a  good  chance  of  establishing 
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my  fortune ;  and  yet,  no  sooner  do  I  make  the 
least  attempt  towards  that  end,  than  my  client 
— no,  not  client — my  mistress,  that  is  the  term — 
is  apprehended  on  suspicion  of  treason,  my 
own  life  is  put  in  jeopardy,  and,  to  crown  all, 
a  fellow  comes  here  at  ten  o'clock  at  night  to 
denounce  her  and  bully  me ;  and  the  worst  of 
it  is,  that  I  am  so  put  out  of  sorts  by  these 
pleasant  incidents  as  to  be  unable  to  resume 
my  examination  of  these  papers  with  any 
effect.  Well,  never  mind :  if  they  turn  out  as 
I  expect  they  will,  the  widow  is  mine,  if  I  can 
only  keep  her  a  little  in  the  dark,  and  work 
upon  her  fears  as  to  the  child.  I  can  read  no 
more  now,  so  I  '11  walk  quietly  to  Bedford 
Square,  get  a  good  night's  rest,  be  up  before 
the  sun,  satisfy  my  mind  on  the  subject  of  the 
documents,  and  then  for  the  widow  at  Isling- 
ton.'' 

With  these  thoughts,  Waddy  deposited  the 
papers  in  his  coat-pocket,  and  then,  wrapping 
himself  in  his  surtout,  sallied  forth  homewards. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


And  around 


The  mob  stood,  and,  as  usual,  several  score 
Ot'  those  pedestrians  who  abound 
In  decent  London  when  the  daylight 's  o'er." 

Byron. 

As  Waddy  passed  through  Red  Lion 
Square,  on  the  way  to  his  private  residence,  his 
ears  were  assailed  by  one  of  the  most  discordant 
noises  he  had  ever  heard;  but  as  the  sounds 
were  mixed  with  merry  shouts  and  rude  laughter, 
the  tremor  they  first  occasioned,  (for  Waddy,  as 
has  been  seen,  was  a  timid  man,  except  in 
court,)  quietly  subsided,  and  he  proceeded, 
though  the  revellers  were  in  his  direct  path. 

c  2 
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The  cause  of  the  frolic  soon  became  mani- 
fest. There  had  been  a  wedding  in  the  square 
on  that  day,  and  the  hymeneal  congratulations 
issued  from  a  band  of  young  gentlemen  in 
greasy  blue  frocks  and  red  caps,  each  provided 
with  musical  instruments  in  the  shape  of 
marrow-bones  and  cleavers.  The  passers-by 
laughed,  the  servant  maids  crowded  up  the 
area  steps  and  giggled,  and  even  the  reverend 
watchmen  joined  in  the  uproarious  merriment 
which  they  could  not  attempt  to  suppress,  as 
there  was  no  actual  breach  of  the  peace. 

All  this  attracted  Waddy^s  attention;  he 
had  himself  been  thinking  of  matrimony,  but 
had  never  imagined  this  to  be  one  of  its  con- 
comitants. 

^^  Fools  ?'  he  muttered  to  himself,  ^^to  come 
home  on  such  an  evening;  I'll  do  no  such 
thing  when  I  secure  the  widow  Darcy.  How 
glad  I  am  that  I  came  this  way.  A  wise  m'aii 
should  derive  a  lesson  from  every  thing/^ 

To  strengthen  his  resolution,  he  stopped 
awhile,  and  looked  on.    The  group  of  spectators 
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was  a  motley  one ;  pot-boys  with  their  trays 
of  beer  waiting  while  the  beverage  grew  flat, 
and  the  thirst  of  their  customers,  through 
"  hope  deferred,"  had  either  passed  away  or 
been  slaked  by  another  fluid  ;  oyster  girls  for- 
getful of  their  cries  ;  shopmen  and  clerks  let 
loose  for  a  nocturnal  ramble  ;  interesting  young 
ladies,  who,  if  Moore  had  then  written  his 
songs,  would  have  agreed  vrith.  him  that  it  was 
for 


The  hour  of  shade 


That  beauty  and  the  moon  were  made ;" 
and  ballad-singers  guiltless   of  noise. 

Among  the  crowd  Waddy's  attention  was 
especially  attracted  by  a  woman  of  about  twenty 
years  of  age,  whose  gaze  he  could  not  fail  to 
perceive  was  fixed  earnestly  on  himself.  She 
was  short,  and  slight  -of  figure ;  her  counte- 
nance was  sallow  ;  her  eyes  were  dark,  but  the 
Tong  lashes,  and  black  and  strongly  marked 
brow,  imparted  to  their  glances  a  power  which, 
if  it  did  not,  in  one  sense  of  the  word,  fascinate, 
yet  could  not  fail  to  impress  forcibly  those  on 
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whom  they  fell.  Her  nose  was  aquiline^  and 
about  her  mouth  there  lurked  an  appearance 
of  sadness  strangely  at  variance  with  an  ex- 
pression of  dogged  determination.  Altogether 
there  was  something  peculiar  and  characteristic 
about  her  appearance;  and,  had  not  her  slat- 
ternly dress  given  her  an  air  of  vulgarity,  she 
might  have  been  deemed  greatly  superior  to 
the  mob  of  which  she  formed  a  part. 

No  sooner  had  Waddy  perceived  that  the 
woman's  dark  eyes  were  stedfastly  directed 
towards  himself,  than  he  instinctively  felt  if 
his  pockets  were  safe,  and,  having  ascertained 
that  all  was  secure,  moved  on.  But  the  girl 
appeared  to  be  of  the  same  mind,  and  walked 
in  the  direction  Waddy  was  taking.  Approach- 
ing the  barrister,  she  accosted  him  with — 

"  I  see,  sir,  you,  hke  myself,  have  found 
amusement  in  that  tom-foolery  in  the  square.'' 

Waddy,  not  liking  his  new  acquaintance,  in- 
creased his  pace,  and  made  no  answer  to  the 
observation. 

^•'  An  elegant  way,   sir,  that,  to  celebrate  a 
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wedding.  I  think  we  manage  it  better  among 
our  people/' 

Still  no  answer. 

"You  walk  fast,  sir,'^  continued  the  girl; 
''  but  as  you  are  going  my  way,  and  as  I  am 
rather  frightened  when  alone  in  the  streets  at 
night,  you  must  not  be  offended  at  my  keeping 
up  with  you." 

"  I  want  no  words  with  you,  woman." 

"  Perhaps  not,  Mr.  Waddy,  but " 

"  Keep  your  distance,"  exclaimed  the  lawyer, 
startled  at  hearing  his  name  from  the  lips  of 
one  who  was  a  perfect  stranger  to  him,  "  keep 
your  distance,  or  I  shall  give  you  in  custody.^' 

"  Well,  now,  that  is  ungallant  in  you.  What ! 
refuse  your  protection  to  a  lady  who  solicits 
it  ?     I  'm  ashamed  of  you,  Mr.  Waddy.^' 

"  Leave  me,  or  suffer  me  to  leave  you.  I 
know  you  not,  woman.^' 

"  But,  you  see,  I  know  you,''  replied  the 
girl. 

"I  don't  know  what  you  know/'  replied 
Waddy ;  '•  but  of  this  I  am  sure — that  you  are 
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a  very  impudent  woman  to  fasten  in  this  man- 
ner on  a  gentleman  who  desires  not  your  ac- 
quaintance/^ 

"  Well,  upon  my  word/'  replied  the  girl,  '^  I 
never  heard  any  thing  so  ill-natured  from  one 
of  your  sex  before.  I  wish  that  my  experi- 
ence had  been  of  a  different  nature.  Alas '/' 
she  added,  with  a  ghastly  eflfort  at  merriment, 
'^  it  has  hitherto  been  my  lot  to  be  solicited 
rather  than  to  make  advances.  But,  let  that 
pass.  I  wished  to  be  of  service  to  you,  Mr. 
Waddy,  and  you  repel  me.^^ 

"  Will  you  leave  me?^^  said  Waddy,  "  or 
shall  I  consign  you  to  the  watch-house?^^ 

A  change  on  the  sudden  now  came  over  the 
forlorn  woman  ;  grasping  Waddy' s  arm,  she 
exclaimed,  "  I  saved  your  life  to-night,  sir !  Will 
you  hear  me  now?'' 

Waddy  staggered  with  the  sudden  surprise. 
He  longed  to  hear  what  the  woman  had  to 
communicate,  but  he  dreaded  to  be  seen  in 
close  conversation  with  such  a  companion. 
This  indecision  rendered  him  dumb ;  a  hundred 
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vague  suspicions  floated  about  in  his  mind,  and 
he  was  unable  to  reduce  them  to  shape.  More- 
over, wdth  all  a  lawyer's  tact,  he  was  reluctant 
to  speak,  lest  he  might  commit  himself. 

Perceiving    the    barrister's    confusion,   the 
woman  resumed : — 

"  Now,  sir,  that  I  have  convinced  you  I 
know  your  name,  it  may  be  well  that  I  should 
tell  you  my  own.  I  am  a  Jewess  ; — nay,  don't 
start — we  are  a  good  sort  of  people,  if  you  use 
us  well;  I  am  called  Elizabeth  Lazarus — Bet  La- 
zarus, if  you  think  that  style  is  fitter  for  a  night- 
wanderer.  Listen  to  me,  Mr.  Waddy :  one  of 
your  faith  has  done  me  the  greatest  possible 
injury,  and  my  reputation  is  so  utterly  gone, 
that  I  am  an  outcast  from  the  race  of  my 
fathers,  and  am  compelled  to  herd  with  Chris- 
tians. Pardon  me,  Mr.  Waddy  ;  but  you  little 
know  the  feelings  of  a  Hebrew." 

"  You  tire  me,  woman,"  exclaimed  Waddy, 
somewhat  relieved  of  his  fears ;  "  what  is  all 
this  to  me  ?  " 

"  Every  thing  ! "  ejaculated  the  girl.     "  The 
c  5 
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man  who  has  done  me  this  foul  treachery  is 
the  very  ruffian  who  attempted  to  maltreat,  if 
not  to  murder  you,  to-night.  I  have  sworn 
revenge  upon  him,  and  I  will  keep  my  oath. 
Had  it  not  been  for  me,  you  would  probably 
have  become  the  subject  of  a  coroner's  inquest, 
or  of  a  surgeon's  long  bill — neither  of  them 
very  pleasant  things.  I  think,  at  least,  that 
this  entitles  me  to  a  little  civility  from  you ; 
but  I  want  it  not.  I  only  desire  that  you 
should  hear  me  on  your  own  behalf." 

'^  Well,  in  the  name  of  Heaven,"  said 
Waddy,  "  say  your  say,  and  have  done  with  it.'* 

"  Well,  then,  it  all  amounts  to  this,''  rephed 
his  companion :  "  should  Jack  Bobson  or  his 

employer  again  molest  you the  latter  has 

intruded  on  you  to-night  in  the  Temple,  and 
I  have  been  with  both  in  one  of  their  haunts 
this  very  evening,  and  fooled  them  rarely 
(nothing  like  a  woman  for  plotting  and  dissem- 
bling,  especially    a    Jew- woman;) should 

either,  I  say,  again  molest  you,  send  for  me; 
I  can  upset  their  plans.     You  may  hear  of  me 
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any  night  at  the  ''Hoop  and  Petticoat  "in 
Drury-lane,  where  I  work  at  my  needle.  Only 
ask  for  EHzabeth  Lazarus, — remember'/' 

Waddy  now  perceived  that  his  companion 
might  be  made  useful  should  any  emergency 
arise  connected  with  the  widow.  He  drew 
some  silver  from  his  pocket  to  reward  her 
services  ;  but  the  girl  had  rapidly  disappeared 
down  a  dark  gateway,  whither  the  barrister 
deemed  it  not  exactly  prudent  to  follow  her. 

"  It  is  all  very  strange/'  he  muttered  to  him- 
self as  he  pursued  his  way  homewards,  "  very 
strange !" 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Good  now,  play  one  scene 


Of  excellent  dissembling ;  and  let  it  look 
Like  perfect  honour." 

Antony  and  Cleopatra. 

Waddy  arose  early  in  the  mornings  and,  as 
may  be  anticipated,  very  soon  satisfied  himself 
that  his  "  case  was  a  good  one."  But  his 
exultation  on  discovering  this  was  not  at  all  on 
the  widow's  account.  His  advocacy  of  her 
cause,  it  has  been  already  seen,  was  based  on 
selfishness  from  the  very  beginning.  In  a 
word,  he  resolved  to  practise  on  Mrs.  Darcy  a 
gross  and  villanous  deceit;  to  assure  her  that 
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her  case  was  mthout  hope — to  work  on  her 
fears — to  plunge  her  into  utter  despair;  and 
then^  with  dissembled  love  and  pity,  to  offer 
her  his  hand,  which  he  knew  she  must  accept 
as  her  only  resource  from  the  horrors  of  desti- 
tution. 

Having  conceived  this  notable  scheme,  he 
ordered  "  a  glass  coach/'  and  drove  to  the  re- 
sidence of  Mrs.  Darcy  in  IsUngton.  The  dis- 
consolate widow,  who  had  passed  a  sleepless 
night,  and  who  had  risen  with  the  dawn  in  a 
state  of  feverish  anxiety,  was  ready  to  receive 
him.  Her  child  was  on  her  lap,  and  it  looked 
flushed  and  restless,  as  if  the  mother's  wretch- 
edness had  been  conveyed  to  her  offspring. 

On  his  entrance,  our  wily  lawyer  assumed 
an  aspect  of  sorrow,  which  dismayed  the  poor 
lady.  She  saw  at  once  that  there  was  no  hope 
for  her ;  and,  after  the  first  ceremonials  of  greet- 
ing were  over,  remained  mute,  pale,  and 
trembling,  like  a  criminal  at  the  moment  when 
he  is  about  to  receive  his  dreadful  sen- 
tence. 
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"I  believe,  Mrs.  Darcy/'  commenced  Waddy, 
^'  that  you  can  have  no  doubt  of  my  desire  to 
serve  you  ?^^ 

"None  whatever,  sir.  May  heaven  bless 
you  !'' 

"  Our  intentions  are  the  victims  of  circum- 
stances, Mrs.  Darcy.'^ 

''Oh  !  sir/^  returned  the  afflicted  woman,  "do 
not  give  yourself  the  trouble  to  prepare  me  for 
the  hearing  of  bad  news.  I  see  it  all  at  once. 
Grief  and  I  are  already  but  too  familiar ; 
and,  to  speak  plainly,  I  am  prepared  for  the 
worst.^^ 

"  Well,  then,  madam,"  resumed  Waddy,  "  it 
is  my  painful  duty  to  tell  you  that  your  case 
as  regards  the  will — the  iniquitous  will,  I 
ought  to  call  it — is  hopeless.^^ 

"  I  feared  so,"  said  Mrs.  Darcy,  with  forced 
composure.  "Nothing  is  left  me  but  the 
grave.  Oh,  that  my  child  and  I  could  die 
together  V 

"  We  are  told,  dear  madam,  by  the  highest 
authority,  that  we  ought  not  to  yield  to  sorrow, 
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but  to  strive^  with  Christian  faith,  to  subdue 
it/'  returned  Waddy,  in  a  hypocritical  tone. 

"  True,  sir/'  rephed  the  widow ;  "  but  these 
apophthegms  unfortunately  are  apphcable  only 
to  such  sufferers  as  are  newly  touched  by  cala- 
mity. I,  alas !  am  so  thoroughly  broken-hearted 
— so  pressed  down  to  the  earth  by  the  heavy 
hand  of  woe,  as  to  be  beyond  the  reach  of 
maxims.      I  shall  never  hope  again.^' 

'•'Do  not  say  so,  dear  madam!"  exclaimed 
the  barrister,  with  a  kilhng  look.  ••'  Do  not  say 
so.  You  are  not  without  a  friend  while  /  hve. 
Nay,  more ;  you  see  in  me  one  who  regards 
you  with  sentiments — warmer  than  those  of 
friendship.^^ 

"Mr.  Waddy  !'^ 

"Nay,  madam,  be  not  angry:  rather  pity 
than  rebuke  me.  From  the  first  moment  I  saw 
you  I  was  fascinated,  and  soon  dared  to  cherish 
the  fond  hope  that " 

" Sir!"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Darcy,  "this  is  Httle 
else  than  insult !  I  thought  you  were  my 
friend ;  but  is  it  hke  a  friend,  Mr.  Waddy,  to 
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enter  the  house  of  defenceless  wretchedness 
with  words  such  as  those  you  have  just 
uttered?'' 

"  Bless  my  soul !"  ejaculated  the  little  law- 
yer, "with  what  strange  crotchets  are  you 
deluding  yourself!  Surely  there  is  nothing 
disgraceful  in  love,  is  there,  madam  ?  Mine  is 
a  passion  I  dare  avow  before  the  world ;  and  it 
seeks  for  its  reward  only  in  the  sacred  bonds  of 
matrimony.  Pardon  my  plain-speaking,  Mrs. 
Darcy,"  added  he,  glancing  at  her  an  inquisitive 
squint. 

The  widow  looked  amazed,  but  spoke  not ; 
and  Waddy  resumed^ — 

"I  offer  you  my  hand — my  heart.  Pray,  be  not 
offended  by  the  abruptness  with  which  I  declare 
the  state  of  my  feehngs  towards  you.  I  am  a 
plain-spoken  man,  Mrs.  Darcy;  and,  as  you 
may  perhaps  have  perceived,  am  too  much 
engrossed  by  affairs  to  admit  of  any  waste  of 
time,  even  in  matters  connected  with  the 
affections.  You  have  heard  me.  With  intense 
anxiety  I  await  your  verdict." 
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"  Mr.  Waddy^  you  amaze  me  V'  replied  Mrs. 
Darcy.  "  This  turn  to  our  conversation  I  could 
never  have  anticipated.  If  indeed  you  are 
serious,  let  me  warn  you  how  you  seek  to 
identify  yourself  with  one  persecuted  almost 
from  her  birth  by  misfortune.  You  wiU  think 
better  of  this  to-morrow.^^ 

"No,  no;  I'-m  fixed:  my  fate  is  in  your 
hands.     Speak  !     Pray  say  something '/' 

Thus  solicited  on  the  one  hand,  and  with 
absolute  misery  staring  her  in  the  face  on  the 
other,  the  poor  lady  sate  for  a  while  musing  on 
her  state,  and  taking  counsel  within  herself  how 
she  had  best  act  in  her  perplexity.  At  length 
the  silence  was  broken  by  her  saying — 

"I  will  be  frank  with  you,  Mr.  Waddy. 
You  have  made  an  unlucky  choice ;  but  give 
me  a  week  for  consideration,  and  then  you 
shall  have  your  answer.^' 

"A  week!"  said  Waddy.  "Seven  days! 
These  seven  days  wiU  be  to  me  like  seven 
years  ?' 
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CHAPTER  X. 

"  She  shew'd  that  her  soft  sex  contains  strong  minds 
Such  as  evap'rates  through  the  coarser  male. 
As  through  coarse  stone  elixir  passage  finds 

Which  scarce  through  finer  crystal  can  exhale." 
Sir  W,  Davenant. 

"  A  woman's  will 

Is  not  so  strong  in  anger  as  in  skill. 

Ibid. 

Mrs.  Darcy's  affairs  began  now  to  assume  a 
different  aspect  from  that  which  had  recently 
marked  them.  A  home  for  herself  and  child 
was  awaiting  her  acceptance ;  and,  although  its 
master  was  the  very  last  man  in  the  world 
whom  she  could  have  selected  for  her  husband, 
if,  indeed,  with  her  feehngs  for  the  memory  of 
Darcy,  it  was  possible  that  she  could  at  all 
contemplate  a  second  marriage,  still  her  desti- 
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tution  left  her  little  choice  ;  and,  after  a  bitter 
mental  struggle,  she  resolved  to  accept  Waddy^s 
oflfer/' 

Had  the  barrister  been  possessed  of  the 
slightest  atom  of  delicacy,  he  would  have 
respected  the  widow's  wish  for  a  week's  con- 
sideration, and  left  her,  during  that  time,  for 
the  most  part  to  herself,  that  she  might  the 
more  fairly  make  up  her  mind.  But,  no :  Mr. 
Waddy  was  not  the  man  to  give  the  shghtest 
opportunity  to  what  is  called  "chance ;"  so  he 
inflicted  his  presence  on  the  \s'idow  day  after 
day,  and  almost  hour  after  hour,  during  the 
critical  week,  as  if  he  meant  by  intolerable  im- 
portunity, to  render  it  impossible  that  she 
should  say  "  No.'^ 

We  have  already  stated  Mrs.  Darcy^s  deter- 
mination as  regarded  Wadd}'^s  suit.  She  would 
not,  however,  allow  herself  to  be  drawn  into  a 
premature  avoAval  of  it ;  but  even  amidst  her 
melancholy,  some  faint  flashes  of  female  spirit, 
of  which  no  circumstances  can  entirely  deprive 
anv   woman,   broke   out,   and,    smiling  at   the 
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OTerstrained  anxiety  of  her  professed  lover, 
she  resolred  to  tantalize  his  expectations  by 
keeping  him  in  suspense  to  the  very  last 
moment. 

Waddy,  it  must  be  confessed,  cut  but  a  silly 
figure  during  the  interval,  when,  as  he  ex- 
pressed it,  he  was  '*'  on  his  trial.'^  His  sneaking 
app>earance  contrasted  curiously  enough  with 
the  nobleness  and  elegance  of  Mrs.  Darcy^s 
demeanour,  and  his  attempts  at  courtship  were 
so  ludicrous,  as  to  excite,  even  in  the  sad  mind 
of  his  mistress,  feelings  of  risibihty  difficult  to 
be  repressed.  To  make  use  of  a  dramatic  illus- 
tration, it  was  as  if  Dicky  Suett  had  made  love 
to  Mrs.  Siddons. 

Meanwhile,  what  he  wanted  in  personal  re- 
commendations, he  made  up  in  an  ostentatious 
j>arade  of  expenditure.  The  widow^s  table  was 
abundantly  supplied ;  and  presents  of  all  sorts 
—  gaudy  shawls,  dazzling  trinkets,  true-lover 
knots  in  chased  gold  (the  vulgar  dog!) — poured 
in  upon  her  every  day.  None  knew  better 
than  he,  that 

"  Suits  of  love,  like  law,  are  "wron  by  pay." 
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One  day  during  the  week,  while  Waddy  was 
seated  by  the  side  of  Mrs.  Darcy,  making 
himself  (so  he  thought)  more  than  usually 
agreeable,  the  landlady  of  the  house  entered 
the  room,  saying  that  a  young  woman  wished 
to  see  Mrs.  Darcy. 

"  Perhaps  I  am  in  the  way,''  said  Waddy 
"  I  '11  just  take  a  turn  or  two  m  the  village  and 
return :  a  consultation  on  the  delicate  subject 
of  dress,"  he  added,  in  a  jocose  tone. 

"  Nothing  of  the  kind,"  returned  the  widow. 
"  I  know  not  who  the  young  woman  can  be. 
But,"  addressing  the  landlady,  "  pray  let  her 
walk  in.     You  need  not  retire,  Mr.  Waddy." 

^Lccordingly  in  a  moment  appeared,  as  the 
reader  has  already  guessed,  Elizabeth  Lazarus, 
who,  on  seeing  the  Barrister,  dropped  him  one 
of  her  choicest  courtesies,  saying,  "  Ah  !  Mr. 
Waddy,  glad  to  see  you,  sir  ;  hope  you  got 
home  safe  that  night." 

If  this  not  a  little  mystified  Mrs.  Darcy,  its- 
eflfect  on  the  law^-er  was  perplexing  in  the  ex- 
treme.     He  was  indeed  utterly  confounded; 
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and,  in  spite  of  his  ready  assurance,  was  com- 
pletely taken  aback,  not  knowing  how  to  act 
in  so  unexpected  an  emergency.  To  have  his 
acquaintance  claimed  at  such  a  moment  as  the 
present  by  a  woman  was  a  contre  temps  which 
he  would  willingly  have  avoided  at  almost  any 
risk.  His  embarrassment,  moreover,  was  not 
a  little  increased  by  the  girPs  allusion  to  a 
former  meeting  at  night. 

'^  I  think,"  said  Mrs.  Darcy,  with  a  shght 
smile,  "  that  it  is  /  who  ought  to  retire.  It  is 
to  you,  Mr.  Waddy,  that  the  young  woman 
wishes  to  speak.'^ 

"  For  heaven^s  sake,  Mrs.  Darcy,  do  not  talk 
in  that  way,^'  replied  the  Barrister.  "  Speak 
with  me,  indeed !  I  know  not  the  girl.  It  is 
true,  I  must  admit,  that  one  night  returning 
from  chambers ^^ 

'^  No  confessions,  Mr.  Waddy,^^  interrupted 
the  widow.  "  I  have  no  right  to  demand 
explanations,  you  know." 

The  tone  in  which  Mrs.  Darcy  uttered  these 
words  involved  something  of  contempt,  which 
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alarmed  Waddy.  He  mentally  cursed  his  un- 
lucky stars,  which  he  thought  always  contrived 
some  ill  luck  to  mingle  in  his  dealings  with  the 
sex.  This  last  was  the  unkindest  cut  of  all, 
more  especially  as  he  felt  it  was  quite  unde- 
sen-ed;  for  Waddy,  whatever  might  be  his 
other  faults,  was  perfectly  free  from  the 
slightest  imputation  of  being  what  is  called 
"  a  gay  man."  Although  his  conscience  was 
void  of  offence  of  this  kind,  he  could  not  fail 
to  perceive  that  things  were  taking  a  hazardous 
turn,  and  his  irascible  temper  rose  in  propor- 
tion to  the  danger  that  menaced  him.  Turning 
therefore  to  the  Jewess,  with  almost  a  furious 
air,  he  said — 

"  Pray,  what  brought  yon  here  ? " 
"  Business,  Mr.  Waddy." 
"  You  have  business  Tvith  this  lady  ? '' 
'^  Yes,  sir,"  returned  the  Jewess,  perfectly 
composed. 

"  The  lady  knows  you  not,  girl.'" 
"  That  may  be,  sir;  but  still  I  know  her,  and 
I  know  you  too,  Mr.  Waddy.^' 
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"  Ton  my  word  this  is  very  strange,''  said 
Mrs.  Darcy^  with  marked  emphasis. 

"  You  say,  you  know  me.  Now,  I  desire,^' 
said  Waddy,  assuming  a  brow-beating  air, 
"  that  you  instantly,  and  without  reservation^ 
acquaint  this  lady  with  all  you  know  about  me." 

Thus  adjured,  the  Jewess,  who  could  scarcely 
suppress  a  titter  at  the  ludicrous  consternation 
into  which  her  visit  had  thrown  the  little  man, 
said  quietly — 

"  Do  not  be  alarmed,  Mr.  Waddy.  Neither 
do  you,  Mrs.  Darcy,  harbour  an  unworthy 
thought  of  your  legal  adviser.  I  come  here, 
madam,  to  offer  myself  as  your  servant.^^ 

Mrs.  Darcy  looked  at  Waddy,  and  then  at 
the  girl. 

"  My  offer  appears  to  surprise  you,  ma'am. 
You  seem  to  treat  it  with  disdain ;  but,  before 
you  reject  it,  you  would  do  well  to  hear  what  I 
have  to  say.  Indeed  it  is  hard  that  a  person 
who  voluntarily  comes  to  aid  those  who  are  in 
danger  should  be  suspected  of  evil  inten- 
tions.'^ 
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"  Danger  '/'  simultaneously  exclaimed  both 
her  auditors. 

"  Yes,  danger !  Your  are  both  beset  by 
bitter  foes." 

"  Pray  explain  yourself^"  said  Mrs.  Darcy, 
importunately,  who  was  becoming  deeply  in- 
terested in  the  impressive  and  earnest  manner 
of  the  girl. 

'^  Well,  then/'  repUed  the  Jewess,  "  I  was 
in  the  police  office  when  you  were  charged 
with  treason,  or " 

*^  No,  treasonable  practices,^'  interrupted 
Waddy. 

"  I  am  not  versed  in  the  terms,  but  let  it  be 
treasonable  practices.  I  felt  for  the  poor 
lady ;  indeed,  madam,  I  did  :  and  felt  as  one 
woman  should  feel  for  another.  And  I  ob- 
served narrowly  the  conduct  of  a  certain 
person  in  the  Court,  who,  though  he  appeared 
to  be  merely  a  looker-on,  I  could  not  help 
suspecting  was  at  the  bottom  of  the  business. 
There  are  strange,  dark  doings  now-a-days  in 
the  land.     I  shall  never  forget  the  expression 

VOL.  II.  D 
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of  the  gentleman's  features,  as  he  gazed  at  you 
from  the  midst  of  the  crowd.  I  saw  you  were 
innocent " 

"  To  be  sure,  you  did/'  interrupted  Waddy ; 
'^  and  who  was  there  in  Court,  after  looking 
at  the  lady,  that  thought  otherwise  ?" 

"  Many,  Mr.  Waddy,  until  your  able  de- 
fence of  her  was  heard.  But  from  the  first 
I  pitied  her,  because  I  saw  she  was  perse- 
cuted. Yes,  madam,  I  saw  you  were  perse- 
cuted. Having  myself  drained  the  bitter  cup 
of  misfortune — pardon  me,  madam,  for  allud- 
ing to  my  own — my  own — wretchedness,^'  said 
the  poor  girl,  after  a  short  pause,  which  was 
evidently  the  result  of  suppressed  feeling; 
'^  but  my  own  misery,  madam,  only  rendered 
me  the  more  ahve  to  your  sufferings;  and 
I  thought  how  happy  I  should  be,  if  I  could 
by  any  act  serve  you  in  your  peril.  But  alas ! 
feeble  as  I  am,  how  could  this  be  accom- 
plished?'^ 

'^  You  are  tired,  my  good  girl ;  you  need 
refreshment,^'    said   Mrs.  Darcy,   rising  from 
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her  seat,  to  procure  for  the  speaker  a  glass  of 
"w-ine  and  water. 

^'  Nothing,  ma'am,  thank  you,  yet;  permit 
me  to  proceed.  I  waited,"  resumed  the  girl, 
'•  till  all  was  over,  and  until  you  were  liberated. 
But  when  towards  the  conclusion  of  the  bu- 
siness you  alluded  to  the  man  who  so  omi- 
nously regarded  you,  I  resolved  to  scan  his 
further  proceedings.  I  followed  him  out  of 
the  office,  and  saw  him  in  close  conversation 
with  a  wretch  whom  unhappily  I  know  too 
well,  and  who  is  the  author  of  my  present 
desradation.'^ 

Here  the  poor  Jewess  was  for  a  while  over- 
come ;  but  haA'ing  recovered  herself,  she  told 
her  auditors  of  all  which  the  reader  already 
knows;  namely,  that  she  had  tracked  Bob- 
son's  footsteps ;  had  defeated  his  attempts 
on  the  Barrister ;  had  subsequently  dogged  him 
to  the  pubHc-house  in  Wych-street,  where, 
by  dissimulation,  she  had  wormed  herself 
partly  into  the  confidence  of  Mordaunt ;  ending 
with  a  passionate  supplication  that  she  might 
D  2 
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be  employed  by  Mrs.  Darcy,  in  any  capacity, 
however  menial. 

"  People  of  our  faith/'  she  said,  "  seldom  or 
never  allow  themselves  to  be  hired  as  servants 
even  among  those  of  their  own  persuasion,  as 
it  is  the  fashion  to  call  our  ancient  religion ; 
much  less  do  they  suffer  the  bonds  of  the 
Christian.  But  if  1  can  defend  you,  madam, 
from  the  snares  of  the  ungodly,  and  glut  my 
revenge  upon  him  who  has  betrayed  me,  I 
shall  die  content.'^ 

"She  should  have  been  a  lawyer!'^  said 
Waddy  to  himself.  And  then  addressing  Mrs  ^ 
Darcy  aside,  he  whispered  to  her,  that  it  would 
be  well  to  grant  the  girl's  wish.  ^^  My  advice 
is  that  you  engage  her  in  your  service.'^ 

Mrs.  Darcy  hesitated:  her  looks  betrayed 
repugnance  to  commit  herself  with  one  of  so 
doubtful  a  reputation  as  Elizabeth  Lazarus. 
The  Jewess,  not  slow  in  perceiving  the  cause 
of  this  evident  indecision  on  the  part  of  the 
widow,  exclaimed — 

"  I  do  not  wonder  that  you  should  pause 
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before  you  receive  into  your  house  one  like 
myself;  one  who  confesses  that  she  has,  in 
her  owTi  instance,  forgotten  the  honour  of  her 
sex.  But  you  would  pity  me,  madam ,  if  you 
knew  the  arts  by  which  I  have  been  deceived  ; 
and  when  I  appeal  to  the  God  of  my  fathers 
to  testify  my  repentance,  and  to  witness  to  my 
truth  in  declaring  that  I  have  encountered 
starvation  and  despair,  in  order  to  shun  the 
paths  of  \-ice,  you  will  forgive,  and  believe, 
and  succour  me.'' 

"  But  you  spoke  of  revenge,^^  observed  Mrs. 
Darcy;  ^'^is  that  consistent  with  your  professed 
penitence  ?  ^' 

'-  Madam,  are  you  not  aware  that  I  am  a 
Jewess?" 

'*  We  are  not  deliberating  on  a  case  of  con- 
science,'^ interrupted  Waddy.  '^  Time  is  pre- 
cious ;  and  if  you  will  take  my  advice,  Mrs. 
Darcy,  it  is  that  you  adopt  the  girl's  plan/' 

"  Be  it  so,  then,"  said  the  widow;  and, 
addressing  EHzabeth,  she  said  she  should  be 
ready  to  receive  her  on  the  morrow.     The  poor 
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girl  fell  on  her  knees  in  a  transport  of  thank- 
fulness, and  took  her  leave,  exclaiming, 

^^  You  shall  know  more,  when  I  come 
again !" 

Having  disposed  of  this  business,  Waddy 
reminded  Mrs.  Darcy  that  the  next  day  would 
complete  the  week,  during  which  he  was  to 
wait  for  her  answer  to  his  suit. 

"  I  shall  keep  my  word,^'  she  said. 

"  Rather  cooV  thought  the  Barrister  to 
himself,  as  he  arose  to  depart. 
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CHAPTER  XL 


"  I  have  an  exposition  of  sleep  come  upon  me." 
Midsummer  Night's  Dream. 

"  Astonish'd  at  the  sight,  the  vital  heat 
Forsakes  her  limbs,  her  veins  no  longer  beat ; 
She  faints,  she  falls  !  " 

Dryden's  Virgil. 


Ix  pursuance  of  the  plan  she  had  devised 
within  herself,  the  Jewess,  on  leaving  Mrs. 
Darcy,  repaired  to  the  house  of  Mordaunt, 
that  she  might  acquaint  him  with  her  success 
in  becoming  domiciliated  with  the  wddow.  By 
thus  affecting  to  be  earnest  in  her  desire  to 
promote  Mordaunt's  schemes,  she  hoped  to 
gain  more  and  more  of  his  confidence,  and  thus 
to  qualify  herseK  for  protecting  Mrs.  Darcy. 
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Mordaunt  had  given  directions  to  his  ser- 
vant to  admit  EUzabeth  Lazarus  whenever  she 
might  call;  and  he  had  told  herself  that, 
should  she  have  any  thing  particular  to 
communicate,  not  to  allow  a  night  to  pass 
over,  but  to  come  to  him  at  any  hour,  however 
late.  On  the  present  occasion,  it  was  after  ten 
o'clock  when  she  arrived  at  Mordaunt's  house, 
into  which  she  was  speedily  admitted. 

"  Walk  into  the  dining  room,"  said  the  ser- 
vant, addressing  the  Jewess.  ^^  Master  's  not 
long  gone  up  stairs ;  but  I  think  he'll  soon  be 
down  again,  as  he  has  ordered  supper  in  the 
library," 

Elizabeth  sate  down  and  ruminated  within 
herself,  as  to  her  interview  with  Mrs.  Darcy 
and  the  barrister.  Her  heart  swelled  with 
exultation  at  the  thought,  that  by  her  means 
the  villany  of  Mordaunt  would  be  frustrated, 
and  that  she  should  requite  in  some  signal 
manner  Bobson's  treachery.  A  bundle  of  pa- 
pers lay  on  the  table,  among  which  she  dis- 
cerned a  letter,  directed  to  Mr.  Mordaunt,  in 
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the  handwriting  of  Bobson.  This  the  Jewess 
opened,  and  after  glancing  sHghtly  at  its  con- 
tents, saw  enough  to  determine  her  to  deposit 
it  in  her  pocket. 

^'  I  shall  keep  Mr.  Mordaunt  in  talk  when 
he  comes  down,  and  he'll  never  miss  the  do- 
cument," said  she  to  herself. 

Thus  occupied,  an  hour  passed  away.  The 
silence  in  which  the  house  seemed  wrapped, 
grew  more  and  more  profound.  Midnight 
was  approaching,  and  the  solitary  light  which 
the  senant  had  left  with  EUzabeth  had  bumed 
to  the  socket.  The  Jewess,  though  not  by  any 
means  a  timid  person,  felt  the  influence  of  the 
hour.  She  had  waited  lonoj  enousrh,  and  she 
perceived,  moreover,  that  she  would  soon  be 
left  in  utter  darkness.  It  was  evidently  too 
late  to  expect  to  see  Mr.  Mordaunt  that 
night ;  and,  therefore,  Elizabeth  drew  her  cloak 
about  her,  and  prepared  to  depart.  As  she 
did  not  like  to  do  so,  without  apprising  the 
servant  of  her  intention,  she  rang  the  bell  to 
summon  him  ;  but,  after  waiting  for  a  while, 
D  5 
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and  finding  that  the  man  did  not  appear^  she 
left  the  room,  and  saUied  out  into  the  hall  in 
which  the  lamp  was  as  near  extinction  as  the 
candle  in  the  parlour.  All  was  silent  and 
gloomy. 

As  she  advanced  towards  the  street  door,  a 
sudden  flash  of  light  arrested  her  attention; 
and,  casting  her  eyes  towards  its  source,  she 
perceived  that  the  gleam  came  from  the  stair- 
case. But  her  gaze  had  hardly  been  fixed  in 
that  direction  above  a  moment,  when  she  saw 
the  figure  of  a  man  robed  in  a  dressing-gown, 
descending  the  stairs,  and  bearing  in  his 
hand  a  lighted  taper.  He  looked  ashy  pale — 
his  eyes  were  fixed  in  an  unmeaning  stare ;  but 
there  was,  nevertheless,  even  in  the  vacancy  of 
his  countenance,  an  expression  that  denoted 
agony  ill  suppressed.  Something  of  fear  crept 
over  the  Jewess  as  she  regarded  the  melan- 
choly apparition,  which  every  instant  ap- 
proached with  measured  and  noiseless  step 
nearer  and  nearer  to  her. 

As  she  gazed  breathlessly  on  the  scene,  the 
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servant,  whose  nap  below  was  exhausted,  and 
who  now  thought  it  was  time  not  only  to  dis- 
miss Elizabeth  from  waiting,  but  to  consign 
himself  to  bed,  appeared  in  the  hall,  where 
he  no  sooner  saw  what  was  going  on,  than  he 
exclaimed  under  his  breath — 

"  Hush !  for  heaven 's  sake,  don  ^t  speak. 
He  is  in  another  of  those  dreadful  fits — I  have 
seen  him  so  once  before. — He  ^s  walking  in  his 
sleep — creep  out  of  his  way.  If  we  should 
waken  him,  there  's  no  knowing  the  conse- 
quence." 

The  somnambulist  had  now  so  closely  ap- 
proached Elizabeth,  that  she  shrunk  aside  to 
avoid  him,  in  doing  which,  she  unconsciously 
retreated  through  the  open  door  of  the  Ubrary 
behind  her :  this  was  precisely  the  destination 
of  the  sleep-walker,  who  accordingly  paced 
into  it  with  his  ghost-like  steps,  closed  and 
bolted  the  door  after  him,  and  the  Jewess  found 
herself  alone  with  Mordaunt,  horribly  trans- 
formed by  preternatural  sleep. 

Placing  his  lamp  on  the  table  which  was  laid 
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for  his  supper^  Mordaunt  sat  down.  The 
unearthly  expression  of  his  face  still  continued; 
and  so  marble-like  and  fixed  did  it  seem,  that 
Elizabeth  hardly  dared  to  contemplate  it,  but 
remained  transfixed,  alike  dreading  the  con- 
tinuation, or  the  sudden  termination  of  the 
fit.  Cowering  in  a  corner  of  the  room,  she 
awaited,  tremblingly,  the  result. 

A  groan  now  escaped  Mordaunt,  and  this 
seemed  to  unloose  his  vocal  organs  from  the 
spell  which  had  enti:anced  them,  without,  how- 
ever, delivering  himself  from  the  bewilderment 
of  the  miserable  sleep, 

"  It  was  a  damnable  deed ! ''  exclaimed  he  ; 
^^  God  forgive  me  ! — ^They  can 't  find  me  out — 
the  mask — the  mask — that — that  saved  all. 
How  I  flew  over  the  lonely  meadows,  and  they 
knew  not  my  lurking  place — no  eye  saw  me — 
none,  none !  But  then  he  hovered  over  me  in  the 
air  as  I  ran ;  and  the  blood  from  his  shattered 
face  dropped  upon  me  !  What  then  ? — Can  a 
murdered  man  speak?  No,  no;  were  he  to 
sit  even  now  over  against  me  in  that  chair — 
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I  can  defy  him.  No^  Darcy !  I  fear  not  thy 
ghost." 

The  trepidation  of  the  Jewess^  to  whom 
such  a  scene  was  bewildering  in  the  extreme, 
increased  with  every  moment.  The  little  self- 
possession  left  her  when  she  retreated  into 
the  room,  soon  utterly  forsook  her.  She  could 
not  divest  herself  of  the  idea  that  the  wander- 
ing glances  of  the  somnambulist  might  alight 
on  her ;  and,  driven  by  her  terror,  she  endea- 
voured to  conceal  herself  behind  a  screen  which 
stood  near  one  side  of  the  room.  In  this 
attempt  the  ill-poised  machine  tottered  and 
fell  with  a  loud  noise. 

The  event  so  much  dreaded,  now  occurred. 
Mordaunt  awoke,  and  springing  up,  instantly 
beheld  the  Jewess,  as  she  stood  aghast  with 
fear.  Snatching  a  knife  from  the  supper- 
table,  he  sprang  towards  her,  and  brandishing 
the  weapon,  exclaimed, 

"What  do  you  here? — Whence  do  you 
come  ? — What  have  you  heard  me  say  ?" 

"  Nothing,  nothing.' ' 
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"  You  have — I  have  spoken  in  my  sleep,  and 
you  know  my  secret — Die  !  ^' 

And  the  knife  gleamed  at  her  throat. 

A  sudden  thought,  prompted  by  the  ravings 
she  had  heard,  saved  the  girFs  life :  she  vehe- 
mently exclaimed — 

^'  What 's  that  behind  you  ? — Look  round — 
the  man  there  with  the  bleeding  face  ! — look 
round,  look  round,  Mr.  Mordaunt  \" 

The  weapon  dropped  from  Mordaunt^s  hand 
— ^he  was  panic-stricken  by  the  ghastly  words 
of  the  Jewess,  who,  profiting  by  the  opportunity, 
rushed  to  the  door,  unlocked  it,  and  soon 
reached  the  street,  along  which  she  flew  in  the 
direction  of  her  solitary  home. 


AND  SEA  GULLS.  63 


CHAFFER  XII. 

"  That  tella  a  heavy  tale  for  him." 


Shakspeare. 


*'  Nature  has  made  man's  breast  no  windores 
To  publish  what  he  does  within  doors ; 
Nor  what  dark  secrets  there  inhabit. 
Unless  his  own  rash  folly  blab  it." 

HUDIBRAS. 

Ox  the  day  foUowing  the  incident  related  in 
the  preceding  Chapter,  Waddy  punctually  re- 
paired to  Islington  to  learn  his  fate  from  the 
widow.  The  matter  was  soon  decided.  Mrs. 
Darcy  gave  her  consent  to  the  marriage^  and  a 
day  was  fixed  for  the  ceremony. 
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No  sooner  was  this  arranged  (and  it  took 
marvellous  little  time,  for  Mrs.  Darcy  seemed 
anxious  to  dismiss  the  aifair  as  if  it  were  an 
irksome  task),  than  Waddy,  now  the  happiest 
of  lawyers,  took  his  leave,  having  made  Mrs. 
Darcy  a  high-flown  and  fulsome  compliment, 
which  she  could  not  avoid  contrasting  with  his 
reception  of  her  when  she  first  solicited  his 
advice  in  the  Temple,  and  which  confirmed 
the  opinion  she  had  all  along  entertained  of 
his  character. 

Her  reflections,  therefore,  were  mortifying 
in  the  extreme.  Born  with  high  expectations, 
educated  as  a  lady,  gifted  with  intellect  and 
acute  sensibility,  and  having  bestowed  her 
aff'ections  on  an  object  worthy  of  them, — she 
had  been  reduced  with  her  child  to  direst 
poverty,  and  was  finally  compelled,  in  order  to 
avoid  starvation,  to  take  for  a  second  husband, 
a  man  with  whom  she  had  no  one  feeling  in 
common,  and  for  whom  it  was  difficult  to 
repress  a  sentiment  of  utter  contempt.  Poor 
lady! 
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The  present  was  Id  deed  a  critical  period  of 
her  life^  and  she  felt  it  to  be  so  in  all  its 
wretchedness.  But  her  word  w^as  passed.  She 
was  to  become  Mrs.  Waddy.  She  who  had 
known  the  blessings  of  real  love,  was  to  ally 
herself  to  an  uncongenial  and  absurd  wooer. 
Well  may  Shakspeare  say  that  "  Poverty  makes 
us  acquainted  with  strange  bedfellows." 

The  thoughts  into  which  Mrs.  Darcy  was 
plunged  became  more  and  more  intolerable  as 
she  gave  way  to  them,  and  gladly  would  she 
have  welcomed  any  incident,  even  though  it 
might  be  a  painful  one,  provided  it  could 
relieve  her  from  the  sense  of  humiliation  which 
pressed  on  her.  Such  an  incident  awaited 
her  in  the  arrival  of  Elizabeth  Lazarus. 

When  the  Jewess  presented  herself,  accord- 
ing to  the  permission  given  to  her,  her  de- 
meanour was  strangely  changed  from  that 
which  had  characterised  her  the  day  before. 
She  was  now  more  pale  than  usual,  and  her 
bearing  was  grave  and  thoughtful. 

"  I  told  you,  Mrs.  Darcy,  on  leaving  you 
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yesterday,  that  you  should  know  more  when  I 
came  again  :  but  I  httle  thought  so  short  an 
interval  would  bring  forth  so  much/' 

''  You  have  seen  Mordauntj  then  ? "  ob- 
served the  widow. 

"  Yes,"  replied  Elizabeth,  ^^  I  have  indeed 
seen  him ;  and  under  circumstances  that  made 
my  blood  thrill/' 

"  He  is  a  bold,  bad  man,''  returned  Mrs. 
Darcy :  ^^  what  has  happened  to  him  ?"  # 

^'  The  torturing  punishment  of  a  bad  con- 
science." 

"  How  know  you  that  ?" 

"  Oh,  lady  !"  exclaimed  the  Jewess,  "  I  have 
much  to  tell ;  and  fortunate  it  is  for  you,  that 
the  God  of  our  people  delivered  me  from  the 
assassin's  hands." 

"Assassin  !" 

"  Yes  ;  but  I  turned  aside  his  knife — the 
knife  of  the  murderer." 

"  You  amaze  me.  I  have  suffered  too 
much  to  be  ignorant  of  Mordaunt's  vile  heart ; 
though  I  never  suspected  he  would  pursue  his 
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villany  to  deeds  of  blood.  Tell  me^  I  implore 
you^  how  this  happened.  Poor  girl !  and 
has  your  desire  to  ser^  me  endangered  your 
Hfe?" 

"  Even  so ;  but  my  life  is  of  httle  worth. 
Listen,  lady ;  I  vriW  tell  you  all.  Look  at  this 
letter.  I  discovered  it  by  chance^  while  waiting 
for  Mordaunt  in  his  house.  It  is  written  by  the 
ruffian  who  is  in  his  pay,  and  you  ^vill  find  in  it  a 
scheme  to  seize  and  carry  off  your  child.  The 
attempt  was  to  be  made  this  evening ;  and  the 
plan  is  so  artfully  arranged  as  to  ensure  its 
accompHshment,  had  I  not  discovered  it  in 
time.  Why  Mr.  Mordaunt  should  leave  such 
a  document  in  an  open  room,  it  might  be  diffi- 
cult to  conjecture,  did  we  not  know  that 
knaves  are  luckily  often  fools." 

Mrs.  Darcy  perused  the  document  with 
feehngs  which  none  but  a  mother  can  under- 
stand. She  was  on  the  point  of  pouring  out 
her  thanks  to  her  deliverer,  when  the  Jewess 
suddenly  exclaimed, — 
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^^  What  could  be  Mordaunt^s  motive  in  carry- 
ing off  your  child }'' 

"  You  shall  know  all/'  replied  Mrs.  Darcy ; 
"  I  think  I  can  trust  you.  You  have  given 
proof  of  your  sincerity ;  and  I  am  certain  that 
your  present  is  not  the  offspring  of  mere 
curiosity.  I  am  an  orphan.  My  mother  died 
in  giving  birth  to  me ;  and  my  father,  Mr. 
Vernon,  who  was  heart-broken  at  her  loss, 
struggled  with  his  great  affliction  for  about  a 
year  longer,  and  then  followed  his  beloved 
wife.  I  was  too  young  to  have  the  slightest 
perception  of  the  loss  I  sustained,  and  my 
guardianship  was  confided  to  a  gentleman  who 
had  married  one  of  my  mother's  sisters.  I 
believe  now,  that  with  a  view  of  maintaining  a 
large  control  over  the  property  left  by  my 
parent,  and  of  forcing  me  into  an  union  with 

his  son,  the  elder  Mr.  Mordaunt '' 

"What,  then,  madam,'^  interrupted  the 
Jewess,  "  the  villain  Mordaunt  is  your  rela- 
tion?'' 
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"  Alas  !  yes,"  replied  Mrs.  Darcy,  "  he  is  my 
cousin.  My  uncle,  actuated  by  the  most  sor- 
did motives,  persuaded  my  father,  under  pre- 
tence of  protecting  me  from  forming  any  rash 
union,  to  make  my  inheritance  contingent 
on  my  marrying  with  his  (my  uncle^s)  con- 
sent ;  otherwise  my  property  was  to  be  for- 
feited, as  far  as  I  myself  was  concerned.  As  I 
grew  up,  this  provision  in  my  father's  will  was 
made  known  to  me,  and  I  soon  opened  my 
eyes  to  the  working  of  the  scheme.'' 

"Poor  ladyl"  exclaimed  the  Jewess,  "you 
were  indeed  beset  by  the  snares  of  the  wicked." 
"  One  thing,  however,"  resumed  Mrs.  Darcy, 
"must  have  been  insisted  on  by  my  father, 
contrary  to  the  wishes  of  the  Mordaunts. 
Though  I  was  to  be  deprived  of  my  rights  (for 
50  I  must  call  them)  by  this  unjust  stipulation, 
my  children  (should  I  have  any,  even  by  a 
forbidden  alliance)  were  to  succeed,  on  coming 
of  age,  to  their  grandfather's  possessions  ;  but 
should  I  be  childless,  the  property  was  to 
devolve  on  the  descendants  of  Mordaunt." 
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"  So  even  your  wily  uncle  could  not  alto- 
gether overcome  the  sense  of  justice  in  your 
father  ?'  observed  Ehzabeth. 

"No/^  replied  the  widow.  ^^  Though  of 
what  avail  is  this  to  me  ?  How  was  I  to  strug- 
gle with  my  unfriended  boy  against  the  po- 
verty of  twenty  years  ?  They  could  hardly 
have  crushed  me  more  effectually.  Do  you 
know  that  I  am  to  be  married  to  Mr.  Waddy }'' 

The  bitterness  of  this  insinuation  was  not 
meant  by  Mrs.  Darcy^  for  bitterness  formed 
no  part  of  her  composition.  It  was  an  invo- 
luntary association  of  ideas,  for  "  out  of  the 
heart  the  mouth  speaketh/'  unintentional  as 
may  be  the  words. 

"  May  you  be  happy,  dear  madam  V  was  the 
only  expression  of  the  Jewess  on  hearing  the 
news. 

"  I  was  saying,^'  continued  Mrs.  Darcy, 
"  that  I  soon  opened  my  eyes  to  the  working 
of  the  scheme.  My  cousin,  Edward  Mor- 
daunt,  pestered  me  with  his  attentions.  If  I 
walked  out,  he,  and  none  other,  was  my  un- 
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failing  companion.  No  books  were  brought 
me  to  read  but  such  as  were  selected  by  him : 
my  music,  too,  was  of  his  purchasing,  and  he 
took  care  to  provide  such  vocal  duets  (and  they 
were  aU  connected  \\'ith  the  passion  of  love)  as 
he  could  sing  with  me.  They  say  ^  old  heads 
cannot  be  put  on  young  shoulders  ;^  but,  oh  ! 
how  false  is  the  proverb  in  relation  to  Edward 
Mordaunt/' 

"  He  was  worthy  of  his  fatlier,^'  observed  the 
Jewess. 

"  Yes,''  returned  Mrs.  Darcy.  "  He  never, 
even  for  a  moment,  swerved  from  his  object, 
namely,  my  money.  And,  to  do  him  credit, 
his  courtship  was  the  most  exclusive  and  la- 
borious imaginable.  But  it  was  not  difficult  to 
see  through  his  character.  He  was  sordid^ 
cruel ;  not  vulgar,  certainly,  but  hard  of  temper, 
and  perfectly  destitute  of  imagination.  His 
very  affectation  to  sympathise  in  my  tastes  was 
absurd,  and  perpetually  led  him  into  mistakes 
so  ludicrous  as  at  once  to  divert  and  disgust 
me.     At  length  what  I  had  long  foreseen  came 
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to  pass.  He  made  me  a  declaration  of  love^  and 
I  flatly  and  unequivocally  rejected  him.  He 
saw  that  there  was  no  hope ;  and  from  that 
moment,  instead  of  being  in  love,  he  fell  in 
hate  with  me.^' 

"  Hate,  indeed  !^'  exclaimed  Elizabeth,  with 
unusual  emphasis. 

"  Our  intercourse  now  became  constrained 
and  painful,  and  I  longed  for  an  opportunity 
to  break  my  bondage,  even,  so  rash  is  youth, 
were  I  to  forfeit  my  patrimony.  I  was  weary 
of  sour  looks,  and  of  having  a  perpetual  spy 
upon  me.^' 

"  A  spy  !"  echoed  Elizabeth.  "  Ah  !  madam, 
you  are  little  aware  how  applicable  is  that 
title  to  the  very  being  of  whom  you  are  now 
speaking." 

"  What,  would  you  insinuate  that  he  is 
base  enough  to  be  employed  in  the  betrayal  of 
his  fellow-creatures  ?" 

"  Would  that  the  betrayal  of  his  fellow- 
creatures  had  been  his  only  crime  !  "  said  the 
Jewess,  in  a  faltering  tone. 
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"  A  spy !  gracious  heavens  !"  exclaimed 
Mrs.  Darcy ;  "  this,  then,  accounts  for  the 
subtle  and  manifold  persecutions  which  my 
poor  husband  underwent,  the  source  of  which 
defied  even  our  conjecture.  In  Mordaunt's 
doings,  (if,  indeed,  he  were  the  agent,)  pri- 
vate hate  must  have  been  joined  to  political 
turpitude. 

"  But  I  must  resume  the  thread  of  my  story. 
My  bondage,  as  I  have  said,  grew  hateful  to 
me  ;  but  I  knew  not  how  to  break  it. 

"  About  this  time,  a  gentleman  arrived  in  the 
vicinity  of  our  residence,  on  a  visit  to  one  of 
our  neighbours,  in  whose  house  I  first  met 
him.  He  was  young  and  wise,  handsome  and 
good.  A  friendship  soon  arose  between  us, 
which  quickly  ripened  into  a  warmer  senti- 
ment. The  existence  of  this  was  speedily  sus- 
pected by  the  Mordaunts,  who  adopted  every 
expedient  which  their  nefarious  ingenuity  could 
suggest  to  estrange  us.  But  aU  was  vain.  The 
family  of  Darcy  was  of  known  respectabihty, 
so  nothing  could  be  done  in  the  way  of  depre- 
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elating  the  eonnexion  in  that  respect.  Then^ 
as  to  Darcy  himself,  he  was  high-spirited,  and 
an  Irishman,  and  it  was  not  quite  prudent  in 
young  Mr.  Mordaunt  to  tamper  with  his  cha- 
racter, or  thwart  his  views.'' 

'^  Right,  madam  ! — Mordaunt  is  a  coward : 
all  bad  men  are,^'  interrupted  the  Jewess. 

'^  To  shorten  my  recital,'*  resumed  the 
widow,  "  let  me  say  that  Darcy  made  me  an 
offer  of  his  hand ;  and  that  I  accepted  him  in 
spite  of  the  elder  Mr.  Mordaunt's  refusal  of 
his  consent.  Before  our  marriage,  I  apprized 
Darcy,  that  in  consequence  of  an  absurd 
will,  I  was  portionless  5  but  to  lovers  what 
does  money  avail?  Darcy's  income  we  both 
thought  would  be  sufficient.  We  were  accord- 
ingly wedded,  after  a  series  of  severe  trials  and 
hazards,  and  I  turned  my  back  on  my  former 
hated  home  with  inexpressible  ecstacy. 

"  Misfortunes,  however,  soon  befel  us :  our 
means  were  not  competent  to  our  maintenance 
in  the  style  to  which  we  had  both  been 
accustomed ;  and  Darcy,  after  some  considera- 
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tion,  and  after  ascertaining,  as  he  th'ought, 
that  even  my  father  was  not  justified  in  alien- 
ating the  family  property  from  me,  resolved  to 
try  at  law  the  validity  of  the  unjust  will  which 
rendered  me  almost  a  beggar/' 

'•  Did  you  succeed,  madam  ?"  enquired 
Elizabeth. 

"  Alas,  no  1  "  rejoined  Mrs.  Darcy,  "  except 
in  exciting  fresh  animosity  on  the  part  of  the 
Mordaunts.  My  husband  now  became  sub- 
ject to  vile  political  persecutions,  to  evade 
which  we  secreted  ourselves  in  a  little  hidden 
village  about  five  miles  from  London,  in  which 
place  the  climax  of  my  misery  took  place." 

There  was  now  a  pause ;  Mrs.  Darcy  seemed 
to  be  struggling  with  some  strong  agony.  At 
length,  with  a  sudden  and  \'iolent  eflfort,  she 
exclaimed, 

"  In  that  lonely  place  my  husband,  even 
upon  the  very  threshold  of  his  home,  was 
assassinated." 

"  God  of  my  fathers !  "  exclaimed  the  Jewess ; 
"  I  now  more  clearly  understand  the  dreadful 
E  2 
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ravings  of  Mordaunt's  delirium.  He  is  a 
sleep-walker;  I  have  had  a  fearful  interview 
with  him  while  he  was  under  the  influence  of 
his  supernatural  distemper,  and  when  his  con- 
science betrayed  the  secrets  of  his  soul/' 

"  Speak!  speak !  '*  ejaculated  Mrs.  Darcy, "  I 
dread  what  you  would  say ;  and  yet  I  implore 
you  to  speak.'' 

"  You  will  be  petrified  to  hear  it ;  but  it 
must  be  spoken.  Mor daunt  murdered  your 
husband  ! " 

Uttering  a  piercing  shriek,  Mrs.  Darcy  fell 
senseless  on  the  floor. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

*'  My  plots  fall  short,  like  darts  which  rash  hands  throw 
With  an  ill  aim,  and  have  too  far  to  go  ; 
Nor  can  I  long  discoveries  prevent." 

Sir  Robert  Howard. 

We  now  return  to  Mordaunt's  house  on  the 
night  of  the  fearful  interview  between  him  and 
the  Jewess.  The  terror  with  which  he  was  in- 
spired by  the  words  she  had  adopted  for  self- 
preservation,  threw  him  into  a  state  of  greater 
unconsciousness  as  to  surrounding  objects  than 
was  produced  even  by  his  previous  somnambu- 
lism. He  was  not  aware  that  his  servant  was 
standing  by  his  side  bathing  his  temples,  and 
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endeavouring  to  restore  him  to  himself.  In  a 
short  time  his  mind  regained  something  of  its 
strength  ;  and,  retracing  in  his  memory  the  last 
half  hour,  he  began  to  hope,  if  not  to  believe, 
that  the  incident  which  had  marked  it  was  no- 
thing more  than  a  hideous  dream.  In  this  notion 
he  became  the  more  confirmed,  on  consider- 
ing that  the  appearance  and  the  disappearance 
of  the  Jewess  had  occupied  little  more  than  a 
minute ;  and  that  the  words  which  had  passed 
between  him  and  her,  though  dreadful,  were 
but  few.  In  fact,  it  had  resembled  the  quick 
and  passing  appearance  of  a  phantasmagoria. 

"  Are  you  better,  sir  ?"  said  the  servant. 

'^  Is  that  you,  Richard  ?  What !  then,  I  've 
been  ill  ? "  interrogated  Mordaunt. 

"  Yes,^'  was  the  reply  ;  '^  but  you're  getting 
better  now,  sir.  Let  me  conduct  you  up  stairs 
to  your  chamber." 

'^  Up  stairs !  '^  echoed  Mordaunt,  looking 
with  an  embarrassed  air  about  him.  "  O,  I  see 
I  am  in  the  library.     How  came  I  here  ?^' 

"  Never  mind,  sir.     We  can  talk  about  that 
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in  the  morning.  You  will  be  quite  restored 
after  a  night^s  rest." 

'^  Do  not  add  to  my  perplexity/'  said  Mor- 
daunt,  '•  but  answer  my  questions  without  re- 
serve.    Have  I  been  walking  in  my  sleep?" 

"  You  have,  sir." 

''  Have  I  talked  in  my  sleep  ?" 

^^  I  know  not,  sir.'' 

*^Why?" 

"  Because  you  passed  into  the  library,  and 
bolted  the  door  after  you.'' 

^'  I  am  ashamed  of  this  malady,  Richard  ; 
but  I  am  sure  you  will  be  secret,  and  never  let 
any  one  know  of  my  infirmity.  So  I  bolted  the 
door  upon  myself  in  the  library,  did  I  ?  I  was 
resolved,  it  seems,  to  be  alone." 

'^  Tliat,  I  suppose,  was  your  intention,  sir," 
replied  the  man. 

"  Right,  right,  Richard.  It  is  astonishing 
how  cunning  we  are  sometimes,  even  in  the 
midst  of  unconsciousness.  Do  you  know  I 
should   be    distressed   beyond   measure,   if   I 
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thought  any  one  but  yourself  ever  saw  me 
under  the  visitation  of  my  infirmity ;  and  this 
excessive  reluctance,  I  suppose,  influenced  me 
even  in  sleep/' 

"  Come — come,  sir,^'  said  the  servant,  eva- 
sively, ^^  you  must  go  to  bed,  must  indeed, 
sir ;  mustn't  talk  Midway  any  more  to-night/' 

The  manner  in  which  this  was  spoken, 
aroused  a  suspicion  in  Mordaunt  that  all  was 
not  right.  Grasping  the  man's  arm,  he 
suddenly  exclaimed — 

"  You  say  I  bolted  the  door  of  this  room 
after  me.     How,  then,  did  you  get  in  ? '' 

To  this  unexpected  question,  the  servant 
knew  not  what  to  reply.     He  remained  silent. 

'^  Some  one  must  have  been  here  with  me.'' 

^^  Yes,  sir,  there  was  some  one  with  you," 
said  the  servant. 

"  Was  it  a  woman  ?  " 

^^  It  was,  sir." 

"  Was  it  the  Jewess  ?" 

"  Yes,  sir." 
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"  Where  is  she?'* 

"  She  ran  out  of  the  house,  as  if  she  'd  been 
frightened  to  death." 

"  Then  all  is  true^  and  I  am  ruined  ! "  thought 
Mordaunt  to  himself. 

At  this  moment,  a  low  knock  was  heard  at 
the  outer  door. 

"  Didn't  you  expect  Mr.  Bobson  to-night, 
sir  ? "  asked  the  servant. 

"  I  had  forgotten  it ;  but  you  are  right," 
returned  Mordaunt.  ^^  I  am  not  in  a  mood  to 
see  him.     He  may,  however,  come  in.'' 

"  Lostl  lost,  beyond  salvation!"  soliloquized 
the  despairing  man,  as  his  servant  disappeared. 
"  And  yet,  here  am  I  plotting  with  a  ruffian  at 
midnight  to  do  another  damnable  deed.  Ah  ! 
Bobson,"  he  ejaculated,  as  that  worthy  per- 
sonage entered  the  room, "  so  you  are  punctual 
for  once." 

"  Why,  yes,  Mr.  Mordaunt ;  time  gets  ra- 
ther precious  a'ter  twelve  o'clock  at  night." 

"  Did  you  meet  any  body  on  your  road 
hither?" 

B  5 
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"  Lord  love  you^,  sir !  a  hundred — Lunnun 
streets  is  alive  at  all  hours. '^ 

"  Nonsense ;  I  mean  any  body  that  you 
know/^ 

"  Why  yes,  sir^  Tidy  Jemmy ;  him,  you 
know,  which  I  ^ve  engaged  his  wife,  in  this 
here  business,  as  a  decoy-duck  for  the 
babby/' 

^'  Did  you  encounter  any  woman  in  parti- 
cular?" urged  Mordaunt,  with  an  eager  ex- 
pression. 

"  I  never  speaks  o'  them  things,'^  was  Bob- 
son's  sly  response. 

"  You  misunderstand  me,  sirrah,^'  retorted 
Mordaunt.  "  To  speak  plainly,  did  you  encoun- 
ter the  Jewess  ?" 

"  No.'' 

"  Have  you  seen  her  lately  ?'' 

"  No.  I  called  at  her  lodgings  to-day,  but 
the  bird  had  flown,  and  Mother  Jones,  the 
landlady,  did  n't  know  nothing  about  where 
she  was  gone." 
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'^  Could  you  find  her  out  to-night,  and  bring 
her  here  ? " 

"Sir!^' 

"  Answer  me ;  I  would  give  a  hundred 
pounds  to  see  Elizabeth  Lazarus  in  this  room 
before  day-break." 

"  Impossible,  Mr.  Mordaunt.  Where  am 
I  to  look  for  her  ?  The  girl  can  't  be  gone 
to  the  Widow's  yet:  because  why?  She 
wou'd  n't  like  to  go  to  her  place^  even  sup- 
posing so  be  as  Mrs.  Darcy  had  a  mind  to 
take  her,  which  I  does  n^t  think  likely,  till 
she  M  a  got  some  decent  toggery ;  and  I 
knows  she  ^s  rather  shy  in  that  regard.  Aiid 
atwixt  ourselves,  sir,  I  shouldn't  like  her  to 
be  there  to-morrow  when  we  does  the  boy's 
business ;  for  to  speak  plain,  I  does  n't  put 
too  much  confidence  in  Bet — I  doesn't,  in- 
deed, Mr.  Mordaunt;  and  what's  more,  Mr. 
Mordaunt,  I  thinks  you  takes  her  too  much 
upon  trust." 

"  What,  then,"    ejaculated  Mordaunt,  in  a 
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faltering  tone;,  "  you  suspect  her  of  treache- 
ry ?  - 

^^  In  course  I  does  :  but  you  wou'd  n't  hear 
what  I  had  to  say  toother  evening  at  the  Dog 
and  Duck.  But^  what  d'  ye  want  with  her  to- 
night?'' 

Mordaunt's  dismay  increased  with  Bobson's 
words.  But  it  was  not  convenient  to  answer 
his  question.  So  finding  nothing  was  to  be 
done  in  the  way  of  securing  the  fugitive,  he 
endeavoured  to  suppress  the  fears  that  were 
labouring  in  his  bosom,  and  said  with  ill-con- 
cealed dejection, 

"  Well,  well,  let  us  to  our  business.  I  am 
glad  you  communicated  to  me  your  plan  in 
writing,  because  I  thus  become  satisfied 
that  you  have  given  the  matter  consideration. 
Besides,  your  verbal  schemes  are  not  always 
the  clearest  to  comprehend.^' 

'^  You  ordered  me  to  do  it,  Mr.  Mordaunt : 
though  I  must  say,  I  never  was  the  man  as 
much  fancied  putting  things  to  paper  :  they  're 
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mighty  apt  to  come  up  at  ugly  times.  A  man's 
own  fist  may  look  him  in  the  face  once  too 
often." 

"  We  '11  put  a  stop  to  that,  Bobson,  by  burn- 
ing your  letter  to-night.  I  approve  in  the 
main  of  your  scheme,  more  especially  as  re- 
gards the  agency  of  your  friend's  wife.  But 
there  is  one  thing  in  what  you  propose,  which 
I  can  hardly  think  safe." 

"  What  is  that  ?  " 

•'•  I  can  better  explain  myself  by  reference 
to  your  letter." 

And  Mordaunt  turned  round  to  find  the 
document. 

"  Surely  I  left  it  here,"  he  said,  as  he  turned 
over  the  different  books  and  papers  lying  on 
the  table  ;  but  it  was  not  there.  "  Ah  !  "  he 
continued,  ^*  I  have  been  superfluously  cau- 
tious, and  locked  it  up  in  the  drawers." 

These  were  rummaged,  but  in  vain.  Bob- 
son's  notable  scheme,  as  the  reader  already 
knows,  was  not  to  be  found,  and  a  suspicion 
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of  the  truth  flashed  with  frightful  augury  on 
the  mind  of  the  conscience-stricken  man. 

"  There  now,  Mr.  Mordaunt,  didn^t  I  tell 
ye  it  was  a  d — d  foolish  thing  to  trust  to 
writing  ?  Here  's  a  pretty  bobbery  !  Some  o  ' 
your  precious,  cursed,  inquisitive  sarvants  have 
gone,  an^  been,  an*  took,  an^  prigged  the  paper  ; 
and  we  're  blown — blown  to  a  sartinty  !  How- 
somever,  my  name  is  n  't  fixed  to  the  scratch — 
that^s  some  comfort." 

"  The  Jewess — the  Jewess  !  '^  exclaimed 
Mordaunt. 

"  What  o' she?'' 

"  Why  she  has  been  here  to-night.'' 

"  What,  in  the  room  alone  ? "  enquired 
Bobson, 

«  Yes.'' 

*^  Then  we  're  done — doubly  done  ! — it 's  all 
up.  I  told  ye  she  was  the  devil  himself  in 
petticoats.  I  never  know  'd  a  more  purvarse 
and  wilful  cretur — never  in  all  my  born  days. 
There  was  never  no  making  nothing  on  her — 
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she  never  would  harken  to  reason.  I  could  have 
made  a  woman  on  her,  but  she  wou'd  n't  follow 
a  friend  ^s  advice — not  she.  Three  o'  yer  young 
blades  o '  fashion  as  I  know  M  wou  'd  have  done 
any  thing  for  her.  She  might  have  rode  in  her 
coach  for  a  matter  o '  six  months  or  so  ;  but 
no,  there  was  never  no  turning  her  to  no  good, 
though  what  I  said  was  all  for  her  own  bene- 
fit. But  what  can  one  do  with  such  idle  var- 
mint ? " 

Mr.  Bobson^s  eloquent  declamation  was 
lost  on  his  master,  whose  thoughts  were  be- 
wildered by  terrible  apprehensions.  Turning 
to  his  companion,  he  said^ 

"  There  is  nothing  more  to  be  done  to- 
night, Bobson.  I  am  not  well.  Leave  me, — 
we  may  meet  again  to-morrow.^^ 

"  As  you  please,  sir,^'  said  the  ruffian,  and 
sullenly  withdrew. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


"  We  worldly  folk  account  him  very  wise 
That  hath  the  wit  most  wealthily  to  wed." 

Mirror  for  Magistrates. 

"  Fie  upon  these 
Unsanctified  matches ! 

Force  one  to  marry  against  her  will !     Why,  'tis 
A  more  ungodly  work  than  enclosing  the  commons." 

Webster. 


Of  all  the  popular  fallacies  (and  there  are 
a  great  many)  none  is  more  fallacious  than 
that  which  connects  the  idea  of  gaiety  with  a 
wedding  day.  If  the  newly  married  couple 
be  sincere  in  their  affection  to  each  other^, 
and  if  they  possess  minds  of  the  least  suscep- 
tibihty,  the  happiness  of  the  moment  will 
not  assume   a   character  of  mirthfulness;,  but 
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will  be  qualified  by  grave  and  anxious  thoughts: 
— the  bridegroom  will  meditate  on  the  se- 
rious responsibility  he  has  incurred  in  assum- 
ing the  sole  gurdianship  of  the  cherished 
being  whom  he  has  just  made  his  own  ;  and 
the  bride  "^-ill  ponder  upon  the  important 
change  in  her  position  in  life,  and  sorrow 
over  her  separation  from  those  tender  and 
loving  hearts  she  has  left  around  the  pa- 
rental hearth. 

Then  again,  if  the  marriage  be  one  brought 
about  by  mere  considerations  of  prudence, 
it  is  needless  to  say  that  one  of  the  parties, 
at  least,  must  be  little  inchned  to  such  self- 
gratulation  as  would  lead  to  festive  feehngs. 
In  this  latter  category  was  placed  the  bride  of 
Walter  Waddy,  Esq.  barrister-at-law,  —  for 
the  day  had  now  arrived  which  was  to  unite 
in  one  destiny  the  vulgar  la-^-^'er  and  the 
high-minded  widow  Darcy. 

The  morning  seemed  to  sympathise  in  the 
ill-assorted  union  :  it  was  cloudy,  drizzly,  raw, 
sloppy,  and  miry.     But  what  cared  Waddy  for 
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this  ?  He  was  about  to  realize  that  to  which 
the  last  year  of  his  life  had  been  devoted, — 
namely,  to  aggrandize  himself  by  marrying  a 
fortune. 

Had  his  wife  been  a  second  Sycorax,  it  would 
not  one  jot  have  abated  the  lawyer's  exultation 
at  being  qualified  to  seize  the  golden  treasure 
awaiting  him.  That  over  and  above  this  good 
luck,  he  had  secured  to  himself  a  lovely  and 
virtuous  woman,  never  once  occurred  to  his 
mind.  Female  charms  and  female  purity 
were  advantages  not  to  be  comprehended  by 
him :  but  he  idolized  a  good  rent-roll ;  and  as 
he  felt  certain  this  would  soon  be  in  his  pos- 
session, he  abandoned  himself  to  a  joy  that 
knew  no  bounds. 

Far  different  were  the  feelings  of  Mrs.  Darcy, 
as  she  was  led  to  the  altar  more  like  a  victim 
than  a  bride.  A  sense  of  degradation  came 
over  her  so  strongly  that  even  at  this  last  hour 
she  might  have  been  tempted  to  retrace  her 
steps,  had  not  the  thought  of  her  unprotected 
child  and  his  imagined  destitution  urged  her 
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onwards.  "When,  however,  the  ring  was  placed 
upon  her  finger — the  fatal  ring  (for  Waddy  this 
time  had  not  forgotten  it) — she  could  with  diffi- 
culty support  herself;  and  the  endeavour  to 
suppress  her  emotion  so  completely  absorbed 
her  faculties,  as  to  render  her  utterly  uncon- 
scious of  the  remainder  of  the  ceremony.  In 
this  melancholy  manner  she  became  Mrs. 
Waddy. 

The  rest  of  the  day  was  occupied  by  a  jaunt 
in  the  country.  A  barouche  had  been  provided 
by  the  happy  bridegroom,  in  which  sate  him- 
self and  his  wife,  whilst  Elizabeth  Lazarus 
occupied  the  dicky  :  this  formed  the  whole  of 
the  travelling  party  ;  the  few  friends  of  the 
bridegroom  (for  the  bride  had  invited  none) 
who  had  been  present  at  the  ceremony  having 
separated  soon  after  the  breakfast. 

"  Come,  come,  my  dearest  wife,"  said  the 
lawyer,  turning  to  his  bride,  as  they  journeyed 
onward  in  the  coach,  "for  by  that  hallowed 
name  I  am  now  entitled  to  address  you,  look 
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up — be  more  cheerful — you  surely  are  now 
at  ease — no  more  of  misery  to  distract  your 
mind.  As  for  me^  my  utmost  hopes  are  now- 
attained — my  happiness  is  henceforth  in  your 
keeping,  and  you  must  guard  it  with  smiles. 
What !  not  a  word  for  your  own  devoted  Wal- 
ter ? — Do  not  look  so  dejected,  I  beseech  you.'^ 

^^  Bear  with  me  awhile,  Mr.  Waddy ;  I  hope 
soon  to  learn  my  duties  as  befits  a  wife." 

"Well  said,  my  darling,^^  returned  Waddy, 
seizing  the  hand  of  his  bride,  and  imprinting 
upon  it  a  salute  similar  to  that  which  might 
have  been  expected  from  a  witness  kissing 
the  book  in  the  Court  of  Common  Pleas; 
"  well  said,  my  darling ;  I  know  you  women 
are  apt  to  be  pathetic  a  little  at  first.  I  know 
the  feeling,  know  it  well ;  but  bless  your  dear 
face,  that  will  all  wear  off  in  a  little  time  ; — and 
now  I  think  of  it,  you  would  have  been  all  the 
better  for  a  glass  or  two  of  wine.  Why  did  n^t 
you  take  some?  'twas  all  provided  and  de- 
canted on  the  table.     I  know  I  myself  felt  the 
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necessity  of  taking  something  after  the  cere- 
mony. I  had  no  idea  it  was  so  nervous  an 
affair — quite  unmanned  me." 

Alas  !  Mrs.  Darcy's  hea\4ness  of  heart  was 
not  to  be  reheved  by  wine,  nor  by  the  affected 
homage  of  him  to  whom  she  was  mis-alUed. 
She  tried  once  or  twice  in  the  course  of  the 
journey  to  rouse  herself  from  her  dejection ; 
but  her  efforts  were  of  no  avail,  and  altogether 
a  duller  wedding-day  was  never  passed.  But, 
again,  it  might  be  said,  "what  did  Waddy 
care  for  this  ?'^ 

As  the  wedding  trip  was  passed  altogether 
in  this  mood_,  it  is  not  worth  while  to  chronicle 
it  further.  The  party  remained  three  days  at 
Richmond,  returned  to  town,  and  took  up  their 
residence  in  the  barrister's  house  in  Bedford- 
square,  whither  the  infant  Darcy  had  already 
been  taken.  Elizabeth  Lazarus,  who  had  now 
become  a  great  favourite  with  her  mistress,  was 
also  domiciliated  there.  It  was  in  the  society 
of  this  faithful  girl,  that  Mrs.  Waddy  found 
her  greatest   consolation ;   and   the   boy,  who 
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could  not  be  induced  to  take  to  his  new  fatlier- 
in-law,  soon  learned  to  entertain  an  affection 
for  the  Jewess,  second  only  to  that  which  he 
felt  for  his  mother. 

In  a  few  days  after  the  marriage,  news  was 
brought  to  Waddy  that  Mordaunt  had  taken 
flight,  none  knew  whither.  It  appeared  that 
on  the  night  of  his  last  interview  with  Bobson^ 
after  the  scene  with  Elizabeth,  he  had  packed 
up  a  few  moveables,  and  departed  before  the 
dawn  of  day.  An  agent  in  town  was  commis- 
sioned to  dispose  of  his  house  and  furniture ; 
and  his  old  servant  Richard,  who  alone  knew 
of  his  retreat,  was  empowered  to  receive  the 
proceeds.  He  thus  contrived  to  disappear, 
and  to  leave  no  traces  of  his  flight. 

To  the  bride  this  news  brought  more  rehef 
than  had  been  afforded  to  her  by  any  event 
for  the  last  two  years.  Though  Mordaunt^s 
guilt  had  been  revealed  by  almost  a  miracu- 
lous circumstance,  she  would  be  rather  rid 
of  his  presence  than  appear  against  him  at 
the  bar  of  justice. 
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His  persecution  of  her  she  felt  must  now 
be  at  an  end ;  and,  without  acquainting  Waddy 
with  the  dreadful  charge  against  the  man,  she 
contented  herself  with  expressing  her  joy  that 
he  had  flown. 

"  Some  disgraceful  affair,  no  doubt,  is  at  the 
bottom  of  it,^^  said  the  barrister ;  "  I  always 
thought  that  fellow  was  worse  even  than  he 
seemed,  and  that  was  needless/^ 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

'*  At  first,  both  parties  in  reproaches  jar. 
And  make  their  tongues  the  trumpets  of  the  war  ; 
Then  clutch  their  horny  fists,  and  charge  with  furious 
blows." 

Tate's  Juvenal. 

After  Mr.  Mordaunt^s  flight,  Bobson 
scarcely  knew  which  way  to  turn  himself  for  a 
meal.  His  character,  certainly,  was  none  of 
the  best;  but  this  was  not  of  the  slightest  con- 
sequence ;  for,  had  his  reputation  been  ever  so 
immaculate.  Jack  would  not  have  been  able  to 
tie  himself  down  to  the  dull  routine  of  regular 
employment  for  a  living.  No,  he  was  too 
great  a  worshipper  of  freedom  for  that,  and 
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accordingly,  urged  by  hunger,  he  held  counsel 
with  himself  as  to  ways  and  means. 

While  engaged  in  this  dehberation,  it  sud- 
denly occurred  to  Bobson^s  mind,  that,  during 
his  prosperous  days,  when  an  adherent  of  so 
"  fine  a  gentleman'^  as  Mr.  Mordaunt,  he  had 
rather  slighted  two  of  his  former  cronies, — 
worthy  characters,  of  reputation  somewhat 
similar  to  his  own.  It  would  be  advisable 
now,  he  thought,  to  renew  the  intimacy : 
something  might  be  struck  out  by  the  three  in 
council,  which  neither,  unaided  by  the  others, 
could  devise,  much  less  carry  into  effect. 

But,  before  we  proceed,  it  may  be  as  well  to 
introduce  these  two  worthies  to  the  reader's 
acquaintance. . 

The  legitimate  name  of  the  one  was  re- 
puted to  he  William  Perkins,  though  he 
had  nearly  forgotten  it  himself,  inasmuch  as 
his  friends  never,  by  any  chance,  designated 
him  otherwise  than  "  Black-muzzle  Bill.'' 
The  personal  appearance  of  Mr.  Perkins  wag 
not   the    most    prepossessing    in    the   world, 

VOL.  II.  F 
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neither  was  he  as  careful  as  he  ought  to  have 
been  in  improving  it  by  attention  to  costume. 
He  was  short  and  square^  and  of  herculean 
build  across  the  shoulders  :  his  arms  were  out 
of  all  proportion  with  the  rest  of  his  body, 
being  of  unusual  length, — a  peculiarity  in  his 
conformation  which  he  found  to  be  of  essential 
service  to  him  in  his  professional  pursuits. 
Then,  again,  there  was  another  want  of  har- 
mony in  his  structure ;  for  if  the  upper  part  of 
his  frame  was  prodigiously  massive,  it  dwindled 
below  his  hips  into  legs  singiilarly  mis-shapen, 
shambling,  and  thin.  His  beard  was  black  and 
bristly,  and  he  did  not  encourage  the  operative 
exertions  of  his  friend  the  barber  in  the  Seven 
Dials  so  often  as  he  ought.  Hence  his  sobri- 
quet. 

The  personal  qualifications  of  the  other 
gentleman  were  altogether  contrasted  with 
those  of  Bill,  although  there  existed  between 
him  and  his  friend  a  perfect  sympathy  of  taste. 
'^  Lushy  Dick,"  (for,  unlike  Mr.  Perkins,  he 
never  was  able  to  trace  his  patronymic,)  was 
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of  a  tall  and  meagre  figure,  with  long  straight 
hair,  which  gave  him  rather  a  sanctified  look ; 
he  had,  moreover,  a  pale  face,  and  a  nose  so 
red  and  fiery  as  heretofore  to  have  produced 
his  dismissal  from  a  lucrative  employment 
in  the  Powder  Magazines  at  Dartford.  In 
Dick's  estimation  of  his  own  physical  qualifi- 
cations, only  one  thing  was  wanted ;  and  that, 
as  Paddy  would  say,  was  two  eyes ;  for,  poor 
fellow,  he  had  lost  his  left  orh  of  vision,  in  a 
pugilistic  ^^  turn-up  ^^  with  an  intimate  acquaint- 
ance, brought  on  by  a  dispute  in  support  of 
one  of  the  "  softer  sex." 

The  disastrous  result  of  this  conflict  gave 
to  Lushy  Dick  rather  a  pious  turn,  and  in- 
vested him  with  a  pacific  character  for  the  rest 
of  his  life.  He  was,  indeed,  ever  after  known 
in  his  coterie  as  a  general  peace-maker. 

In  his    first  adA'ances  towards  conciliation, 

Bobson  found    a  little  difiiculty.       Both    Bill 

and  Dick  were  "  coy  and  hard  to  win.'^     They 

did    not  like   his  formerly  ^'  coming  Captain 
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Grand  over  them,''  and  plainly  told  him  that 
they  were  of  opinion  he  had  not  treated  them 
like  gemmen. 

But  Jack  had  a  wheedling  tongue^  and  great 
j)owers  of  persuasion^  as  the  reader  must  have 
already  seen,  in  the  instance  of  Miss  Lazarus ; 
and,  under  the  additional  influence  of  a  few 
quarterns  of  gin,  for  which  Bobson  contrived 
that  Dick  should  pay,  the  old  friends  entered 
upon  a  new  intimacy. 

One  of  their  favourite  places  of  rendezvous 
was  the  inner  tap-room  of  the  '^  Horse  and 
Sacks,''  at  the  corner  of  Carrier-street,  in  one  of 
the  back  slums  of  St.  Giles's,  kept  by  a  worthy 
victualler  of  the  name  of  Davis — Leary  Davis, 
as  he  was  affectionately  termed  by  some  of 
his  customers.  This  house,  which  still  stands  on 
the  spot,  under  a  different  sign,  w^as  a  favourite 
resort  of  ^'  the  Family,''  or,  to  speak  with  less 
reserve,  it  was  a  thieves'  house,  where  many  a 
burglary  was  planned, — the  landlord,  on  such 
occasions,  always  receiving  his  droits. 
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x\s  one  of  the  sittings  of  our  Council  of  three 
was  too  remarkable  to  pass  unrecorded,  a  de- 
scription of  it  shall  be  forthwith  given. 

In  one  of  the  settles  which  seemed  to  retreat 
coyly  into  a  dark  corner  of  Mr.  Davis's  room, 
and  which  was  formed  by  the  projection  of  the 
chimney  on  one  side,  and  an  angle  of  the  bar  on 
the  other,  sate  Bobson  and  his  two  companions 
in  deep  discussion.  They  spoke  in  low  and 
cautious  tones  ;  a  certain  earnest  anxiety 
was  manifested  in  their  looks,  and  the  rest- 
less glances  of  their  eyes  towards  the  other 
settles  showed  at  once  that  they  dreaded  ob- 
servation and  that  the  business  in  hand  was 
important  and  secret. 

A  slight  difference  of  opinion  between  Bob- 
son  and  Black-muzzle  Bill,  which  had  the 
effect  of  elevating  both  their  voices,  was  in- 
stantly repressed  by  Lushy  Dick,  who  had  an 
instinctive  dislike  to  listeners.  On  the  pre- 
sent occasion,  his  fear  that  his  friends  might 
be  overheard,  was  increased  by  the  appearance 
of  a  man  seated  at  the  opposite  table,  whose 
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silence^  and,  as  he  thought,  watchfuhiess,  boded 
no  good.  To  any  but  a  nervous  person,  such  as 
Dick  had  become,  his  present  apprehensions 
would  have  appeared  groundless,  for  there  was 
any  thing  but  mischief  in  the  aspect  of  the 
stranger,  who  seemed  as  miserable  a  scatter- 
ling  as  ever  robbed  a  garden-scarecrow  of  its 
ragged  habiliments.  His  coat,  which  was 
much  too  la^rge  for  him,  could  scarcely  hang 
together,  though  it  was  carefully  wrapped 
round  his  body  to  conceal  the  want  of  shirt 
and  waistcoat ; — his  small  clothes  were  fastened 
at  the  knees  by  ligatures  of  twine ; — his  stock- 
ings were  ill  matched,  one  being  of  worsted 
and  the  other  of  dirty  cotton;  and  his  shoes 
revealed  his  heel  at  one  end  and  his  toes  at 
the  other. 

"  I  does  n't  half  like  that  ^ere  silent  chap 
in  the  corner,"  whispered  Dick  to  Bobson. 

^^  Nonsense  !"  was  the  laconic  reply. 

'^  I  tells  ye,'*  resumed  Dick,  "  he  ^s  on  the 
prying  lay." 

^^  Bill,'^  said  Bobson,  '^  go  to  the  landlord  an' 
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ax  if  he  knows  the  cove:  —  't  won't  do  to  be 
nosed,  you  know." 

Bill  accordingly  repaired  to  the  bar,  and  in 
a  few  minutes  returned  to  his  friends. 

'^  Well,"  said  Bobson,  "  what  does  Leary 
Davis  say  about  him? — he's  sartinly  a  rum 
customer." 

^^  Why/'  replied  Mr.  Perkins^ "  he  does  n't  seem 
never  to  know  much  about  him  ; — he  thinks 
he 's  a  sort  o'  begging  chap ;  for  he  told  Davis 
he'd  been  out  all  day  and  only  gothered  a 
penny.  Leary  says  he's  been  a-sitting  two 
hours  here  over  half  a  pint  o'  beer." 

"  That's  enough/' rejoined  Bobson ;  "there's 
never  no  harm  in  he.  Now^  Bill/'  lie  con- 
tinued, "what  was  you  a-sayin'  'bout  the  bit 
o'  bisness?" 

"  Why,  share  and  share  alike — that 's  my 
maxum." 

"  No,  no/'  replied  Jack ;  "  it  stands  to  rea- 
son as  bim  as  lays  the  plan  ought,  in  course, 
to  sack  the  most  of  the  sw^ag." 

"  I  can't  see  that/'  observed  the  black-muz- 
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zled  gentleman^  in  a  deprecatory  tone  :  "  them 
as  are  the  executioners^,  sartinly  ought  to  have 
as  much  as  the  t'others.'^ 

"  Why  you  seems  to  forget,  Mr.  Bill/'  said 
Bobson,  '^  as  I  has  to  lead.  I  take's  the  for- 
lorn hope.  Who 's  the  first  man  to  mount  the 
stairs  ? '' 

"That  be  d d!"  pithily  remarked  Bill. 

"  I  Ve  just  as  good  a  chance  o'  gettin'  a  hole 
bored  in  my  cannister  without  as  you  ^ave 
within;  for  put  in  case  that  while  Jack '* 

Here  the  speaker  was  suddenly  interrupted 
by  Bobson,  who,  raising  his  voice,  exclaimed — 

"Then  the  thing's  off,  you  know,  unless  I 
gets  a  clear  half  to  my  own  cheek.  Make 
way  there,  Dick,^^  he  continued,  starting  on  his 
feet,  "  I  shall  mizzle.^' 

"  Softly,  Jack,  softly,'^  interposed  Mr.  Per- 
kins ;  "  a  word  or  two  afore  you  go.  Honour 
among  thieves,  is  an  old  and  a  sensible  saying. 
Now  ye  may  take  yerself  off  whenever  ye 
pleases;  and  I'm  the  chap  as  doesn^t  care 
how   soon.      But  mind    ye   one  thing — don^t 
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attempt  to  come  the  rig  without  we.     Now  / 
warns  ye/^ 

''  Why  not  ?  '' 

"  Why  ?  —  'cause  if  we  doesn'  t  go  shares, 
we  '11  peach  to  the  beak — and  get  ye  lagged." 

Here  Jack  poured  forth  a  volley  of  objurga- 
tion upon  his  friend,  couched  in  language  of 
too  various  and  ornamental  a  kind  to  be  in- 
cluded in  these  unadorned  pages.  Dick,  how- 
ever, was  not  behind-hand  in  reciprocating  the 
subtle  graces  of  Jack's  diction ;  and  so  polite 
was  the  oratory  on  both  sides,  that  had 
any  by-stander  been  anxious  to  enlarge  his 
knowledge  of  the  English  tongue,  he  must  have 
laid  in  a  considerable  store  of  the  hidden  re- 
finements of  our  language. 

But,  unfortunately,  in  the  course  of  the  dis- 
pute, Mr.  Perkins  applied  an  epithet  to  Mr. 
Bobson  which  roused  his  sense  of  honour  in 
the  tenderest  point.  Nothing  but  an  appeal 
to  fists  could  wash  out  the  stain  upon  Jack's 
character,  and  accordingly  his  coat  was  off  in  a 
trice,  and  Bill  was  not  slow  in  disarraying 
f5 
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himself  for  the  combat.  So  quick,  indeed, 
was  the  commencement  of  hostilities,  that  a 
"  round  '^  had  been  fought  before  the  persons 
present  could  recover  from  their  first  surprise. 
Black-muzzle^s  long  arms  gave  him  no  little 
advantage,  and  Bobson  was  fairly  floored  in 
about  two  seconds.  Jack,  however,  was  not  a 
man  to  be  easily  disposed  of,  and  he  was  soon 
on  his  legs  again,  squaring  at  his  friend. 

All  this  was  not  all  to  Dick's  taste ;  and  ac- 
cordingly he  rushed  between  the  combatants 
with  a  view  of  parting  them — a  movement 
which  had  no  other  effect  than  increasing  the 
fray,  much  to  the  personal  inconvenience  of 
the  '^  peace-maker  f'  inasmuch  as  blows  from 
both  sides  fell  on  the  head  of  Dick,  who,  in  his 
turn,  began  to  vituperate  indifferently  both  of 
his  companions  in  language  unbecoming  the 
sanctity  of  his  appearance.  The  admonition 
of  the  poet  was  disregarded — 


"  They  who  in  quarrels  interpose 
Will  often  get  a  bloody  nose." 


AND  SEA  GULLS.  107 

No  sooner  had  Lushy  Dick  withdrawn  him- 
self from  his  perilous  juxta-position,  than 
Jack,  by  a  scientific  manoeuvre,  managed  to 
get  Bill's  head  "  into  chancer)' ;"  and  having 
pummeled  him  at  leisure,  let  him  drop  half 
senseless  to  the  ground. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

"  He  was  a  rude  companion,  and  his  arm 
Felt  like  some  blacksmith's  vice. 
He  would  not  be  appeased,  but  plainly  said 
No  man  should  quarrel  but  by  his  permission." 

Anon. 

At  this  juncture,  Dick^s  visage  betrayed  the 
extent  of  the  "  punishment  ^'  he  had  received. 
^'^Time  '^  being  called  by  a  hodman,  known  by 
the  name  of  Irish  Mick,  who,  attracted  by  the 
noise,  had  just  stepped  in  to  see  the  shindy, 
Perkins  was  raised,  and  prepared  manfully 
for  another  round. 

But  a  more  effectual  interposition  than  that 
of    Dick   was    now    at   hand.     The   stranger 
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started  up,  and  declared,  in  pretty  decisive 
terms,  that  there  should  be  no  more  fighting. 

"  You  ^re  both  good  men,^^  said  he.  ^^  Fight- 
ing for  love's  a  foohsh  thing.^' 

The  combatants,  however,  did  not  heed  his 
mandate ;  and,  after  recommending  him  to  go 
to  a  place  "  never  mentioned  to  ears  polite," 
rushed  again  at  each  other. 

But  the  intentions  of  the  stalwart  beggar 
were  not  thus  to  be  frustrated.  Seizing  his 
two  men  each  by  the  collar,  he  held  them  apart 
with  arms  of  iron,  and  declared,  that  if  they 
did  not  at  once  sit  down,  he\l  knock  their 
foolish  heads  together. 

"  Come,  come,''  he  added,  "  yield  to  what 
you  can't  help,  and  be  friends.  Or  would 
either  on  ye  like  a  turn  up  with  me  ?  Only 
mind,  I  don^t  fight  for  nothing.  Throw  a  few 
pence  down  for  a  stake,  and  then  I  shall  have 
some  chance  for  a  dinner,  which  'ill  be  for  the 
first  time  this  blessed  week," 

^'^I'm  blow'd,"  exclaimed  Bobson,  "but 
you're  a  trump.     I  should  like  to  have  another 
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turn  up  wi'  you^  Bill/'  added  he^  turning  to  his 
friend ;  "  but  this  here  fellow  has  put  me  in  a 
goodish  humour^  and  there  an^t  much  fight 
left  in  me.  Come— don't  be  a  fool.  There 's 
my  hand.'' 

^^Well — we'll  have  it  more  to  ourselves 
next  time/'  replied  Perkins,  as  he  sullenly  took 
Bobson's  hand. 

"Now,  my  covey/'  said  Bobson  to  the 
stranger ;  ^^  you  're  a  rum  sort  o'  chap  as  ever 
I  see.  You  don't  seem  to  be  over  well  off  in 
regard  o'  licker.  Come,  come,  an'  take  a  drop 
o'  max  with  us." 

The  invitation  was  accepted,  and  the  stranger 
took  his  seat  with  the  three  confederates.  "  I  'U 
drink  along  wi'  ye,  with  all  my  heart/'  said  he ; 
*^  but  I  never  lushes  with  no  one,  till  I  first 
shakes  him  by  the  fist.  Come,  tip  us  yer 
daddle/'  he  continued,  holding  out  his  hand  to 
Black-muzzle  Bill,  who  sat  right  opposite  to 
him. 

Bill  was  not  slow  in  reciprocating  the 
proffered  token  of  amity.     The  hands  of  the 
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men  had  hardly  met,   when  Perkins^  looking 
significantly  at  Bobson,  exclaimed — 

*^  My  eyes,  Jack  !  why  this  here  cove  is  one 
o'  the  family." 

"  Yes,"  said  the  stranger,  in  an  under  tone. 
"  I'm  as  good  a  cracksman  as  the  best  o'  ye.  I 've 
done  a  bit  o'  bisness  in  my  time ;  but,  I  had 
the  misfortun'  to  be  lagged  one  day,  and  was 
sent  across  the  water,  where  I  reg'larly  sarv^ed 
my  seven  years'  'prenticeship.  I've  only  just 
returned  from  foreign  parts,  and  as  I've  lost 
my  connexion  from  bein'  so  long  out  o'  sight, 
it'll  take  a  little  time  afore  a  poor  fellow  can 
get  comfortably  settled  in  the  line  again." 

^'  We  '11  put  you  in  the  way,  if  you  fancies  a 
bit  o'  night  bisness,"  observed  Bobson.  "  My 
pals  here  and  me  are  just  planning  a  bit  o' 
work  by  starlight,  and  though  we  can't  make 
ye  a  pardner,  we  can  find  a  job  for  ye  out- 
side.'' 

"  I'm  your  man,"  replied  the  stranger.  ^^  I 
never  wants  what  I  doesn't  fairly  earn;  but  I 
thinks  half  a  crown  won't  be  too  much  for 
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keeping  the  coast  clear  outside,  and  tipping  the 
office,  if  any  busybody 's  on  the  prowl.'^ 

'^  Agreed  \"  cried  the  family  trio,  simulta- 
neously. 

"  Well,  this  is  better  than  quarrelling,^^  ob- 
served Lushy  Dick.  "  Nothin'  an't  never  to 
be  made  by  people  a  fallin^  out.  The  bundle  o' 
sticks  is  my  maxum ;  that^s  what  I  always  holds 
by.  Now,  here  was  you,  Jack,  and  you,  Bill, 
goin^  to  get  each  other   scragged,  and  all  for 

why  ?  a  d ^d  piece  o'  foolish  pride.  /  shou'd 

like  to  see  the  chap  as  could  conwince  me  half 
a  loaf  wasn  *t  better  nor  no  bread,  leavin^  alone 
the  lush.  If  Bobson  is  for  havin^  half  o'  the 
whole,  why  let  him  have  it ;  and  then  we  two 
can  diwide  the  rest,  and  this  t'other  chap  can 
bag  his  half-crown.  None  on  us  shan't  have 
nothin'  if  we  splits.  Whatever 's  the  use  o' 
lightin'?" 

"  I  didn't  begin  it,''  muttered  Bobson, 
moodily;  "but  I^m  scragged  if  I  doesn't 
have  my  natral  rights.  Besides,  didn^t  Bill 
threaten  to  turn  snitch  ?  " 
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"  I  woudn't;,no — woudn'tbe  such  a  covetous 
chap,  no,  not  for  the  best  bisness  in  Lunnun," 
said  Black-muzzle,  throwing  his  hat  on  the 
sandy  floor ;  "  but  a  wilful  man  must  have  his 
own  way,  as  the  judge  said  passin'  sentence  o' 
death  on  an  unfortunet  fellow  as  would  persist 
in  pleadin'  guilty  again'  all  reasonable  adwice. 
And  now,  Jack,  as  you've  a-got  yer  ends,  I 
s'pose  we  may  as  well  fix  the  hour  an'  place  o' 
meeting." 

"  Two  o'clock  to-morrow  mornin'  in  this 
ken.  I'll  speak  to  Lear)^  Davis  to  let  us  in. 
No  lush,  ye  know,  till  it 's  all  over.  Plenty  o' 
plate  and  shiners,  my  boys.  The  scullery- 
maid,  as  is  just  turned  ofi*,  has  tipt  me 
the  office  as  to  where  they  keeps  it.  And 
what's  better  nor  all,  it's  bran  new,  not  as 
much  as  a  crest  or  cypher  yet  clapt  on  a 
single  spoon.  No  kashun,  ye  know,  to  melt  it 
down." 

'•  AU  right,"  said  Bobson's  two  companions; 
and  for  a  time  the  triumvirate  and  their 
accomplice  broke  up. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

**  You  have  learn'd 
The  cunning  fowler's  art,  who  pleasantly 
Whistles  the  bird  into  the  snare  :  good  heav'n  ! 
How  had  you  strew'd  th'  enticing  top  o'  th'  cup 
With  Arabian  spices ;  but  you  had  laid  i'  th'  bottom 
Ephesian  aconite  !     You  are  love's  hypocrite  : 
A  rotten  stick  in  the  night's  darkness  borne. 
And  a  fair  poppy  in  a  field  of  corn." 

Davenport's  City  Night  Cap. 

Waddy's  wedding  festivities  were  soon  over. 
He  himself  was  a  bustling,  busy  man,  whose 
attention  could  not  easily  be  diverted  from  the 
main  chance ;  and  his  wife,  poor  lady,  was  so 
entirely  devoted  to  the  care  of  her  child,  as  to 
think  httle  of  visiting  or  visitors.  It  happened, 
therefore,  that  in  a  week  or  two  after  the  cere- 
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monv^  things  went  on  in  the  counsellor's  house, 
in  Bedford  Square,  pretty  much  as  usual.  No 
one  would  have  perceived,  so  little  was  the 
formality  of  the  dwelling  disturbed,  that  two 
women  and  a  child  had  been  added  to  the  esta- 
blishment. 

One  evening  after  Waddy  had  returned  un- 
usually late  from  chambers,  and  when,  conse- 
quently, the  supper  tray  lingered  on  the  table' 
till  past  midnight,  and  Mrs.  Waddy  (oh  that 
we  should  so  designate  so  lofty-minded  a 
woman  !)  gave  signs  of  great  weariness,  the 
barrister,  with  a  view,  no  doubt,  to  dissipate 
the  drowsiness  of  the  hour,  said, 

'^  Do  you  know,  my  dear,  I  have  not  alto- 
gether given  up  every  notion  of  contending  for 
that  property." 

''  What  property,  Mr.  Waddy?'' 

"  Why,  you  know,  that  of  which  the  Mor- 
daunts  wish  to  deprive  you." 

"  There  is  no  hope  of  that,"  replied  Mrs. 
Waddy,  disconsolately. 
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"  Yes,  duck,  but  there  is,^'  rejoined  the  bar- 
rister, rubbing  his  hands. 

"  You  told  me,  Mr.  Waddy,  that  not  a  sin- 
gle chance  remained.'^ 

''  I  thought  so  then,  dearest,  but  a  new  light 
has  lately  broken  in  upon  me.^' 

"Lately,  Mr.  Waddy?" 

"  Yes/' 

*^Not  surely  since  our  marriage?^' 

"  Yes,  since  our  marriage." 

"  And  is  it  so  ?'' 

Mrs.  Waddy  uttered  not  another  syllable  ; 
but  the  thought  that  she  had  been  grossly  de- 
ceived and  betrayed  into  marriage  with  a  man 
whom  she  could  never  esteem,  rushed  with 
painful  violence  against  her  mind.  "  How 
often,^^  she  said  to  herself,  "are  the  best  in- 
tentions frustrated  !  My  excellent  friend,  Mrs. 
Hunter,  thought  to  serve  me  essentially  in  in- 
troducing me  to  Mr.  Waddy ;  and  he,  I  fear, 
has  contrived  to  ensnare  me  most  foully.'^ 

In  attending  her  mistress  to  her  room,  the 
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Jewess  could  not  fail  to  perceive  the  increased 
sadness  and  abstraction  of  Mrs.  Waddy ;  and, 
although  it  was  not  possible  that  she  should 
divine  the  exact  cause  of  her  discomfort,  she 
felt  certain  that  it  was  in  some  way  connected 
with  the  ill-assorted  union  into  which  her  mis- 
tress had  been  almost  forced  by  adverse  cir- 
cumstances. Elizabeth's  heart  was  a  warm 
one,  and  she  sorrowed  as  much  for  the  unhap- 
piness  of  Mrs.  Waddy  as  for  her  own  melan- 
choly situation ; — seduced,  betrayed,  and  ren- 
dered an  outcast  from  the  religion  of  her 
fathers. 

With  these  mournful  ideas  pressing  on  her 
mind,  the  Jewess  felt  but  little  inclined  to 
sleep.  Accordingly,  on  repairing  to  her  own 
apartment,  called  the  housekeeper's  room,  she 
trimmed  her  light,  made  up  her  fire,  and  sate 
down  to  meditate  on  the  apparent  distress  of 
her  benefactress,  and  on  the  past  misery  of  her 
own  hfe. 

.An  hour  or  more  passed  away  in  this  mental 
occupation,  during  which  the  incidents  which 
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had  marked  her  life  passed  in  rapid  review 
before  her,  like  the  ghosts  of  memory.  First, 
the  innocent  days  of  her  childhood  under  the 
fond  cares  of  a  good  mother — then  her  early 
womanhood,  pure,  happy,  and  pious — then  her 
unfortunate  connexion  with  the  villain  Bobson 
— his  unmanly  desertion  of  her,  followed  by 
expulsion  from  home  and  bitter  remorse — then 
her  acquaintance  with  Mr.  Mordaunt,  and  the 
strange  discoveries  connected  with  him;  and 
finally,  her  estabhshment  in  the  comfortable 
home  of  one  almost  a  stranger  to  her. 

'^  Poor  lady,^'  ejaculated  Elizabeth  to  her- 
self, "  your  lot,  like  mine,  has  been  a  miserable 
one,  and  you  have  had  to  battle  with  a  stern 
and  unfeeling  world !  You  are  not,  however, 
guilty,  like  me ;  and  this  consciousness  must 
be  a  source  of  never-failing  consolation. 
You  need  it,  even  now;  for,  if  I  mistake  not, 
the  measure  of  your  wretchedness  is  not  yet 
full :  your  sighs,  unmeet  for  a  new-made  wife, 
are  not  unheeded  by  me.  Pray  heaven  your 
husband  be  not  ranked  among  your  foes  !  " 
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Such  were  the  thoughts  of  the  Jewess,  as 
she  sat  alone  by  her  fire-side.  The  night  wore 
rapidly  away  :  it  was  now  two  hours  past  mid- 
night; and,  nurtured  by  the  silence  of  the 
house,  and  the  lateness  of  the  time,  sleep  stole 
unawares  upon  the  girl  in  her  chair. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

"  A  thief, 
A  pilferer,  descried  in  some  dark  corner. 
Who  there  had  lurk'd  with  mischievous  intent 
To  rob  and  ravage  at  the  hour  of  rest. 
And  do  a  midnight  murder  on  the  sleepers." 

ROWB. 

The  hour  of  meeting  of  the  three  friends,  at 
the  sign  of  "  The  Horse  and  Sacks/'  had  now 
arrived.  It  was  an  inclement  December  morn- 
ing, with  a  low  moaning  wind^  a  frosty  air^  and 
a  heavy  fall  of  snow.  The  streets  were  more 
than  ordinarily  deserted.  In  such  weather^ 
no  man  who  could  by  any  possibility  avoid  it^ 
would  choose  to  be  out  of  doors :  the  very 
hackney-coachmen,  for  once  in  their  lives,  had 
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taken  pity  on  their  poor  horses,  and  driven 
them  home  to  their  stables.  The  watchmen 
kept  close  within  their  boxes ;  the  Irish  por- 
tion of  them  cherishing  themselves  by  smok- 
ing short  dhudeensj  ^'  wondering  when  the 
snow  would  Iflve  off,  or  whether  they  wouldn't 
1)6  froze  to  death  afore  mornin '."  It  was  a 
season  of  all  others  fitted  for  deeds  of  violence. 
St.  Giles's  church  had  just  sounded  two 
o'clock,  when  Bobson  approached  the  place  of 
rendezvous,  and  knocked  gently  at  Leary 
Da\'is\s  '*  crib,''  looking  cautiously  and  suspi- 
ciously around  him.  Not  a  human  being  was 
in  sight,  nor  could  any  body  have  lately  tra- 
versed the  wretched  street  in  which  "The 
Horse  and  Sacks"  was  situated,  inasmuch  as 
with  the  exception  of  Bobson's  foot-prints,  the 
snow  on  the  pavement  seemed  to  be  level, 
crisp,  and  white  ;  for  so  freezing  was  the  air, 
that  even  in  that'region  of  filth,  the  flakes  as 
they  fell  maintained  much  of  their  dazzling 
purity,  as  seen  under  the  occasional  gleam  of 
the  lamps. 

VOL.  II.  6 
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"  It 's  infernally  cold,"  muttered  Bobson  to 
himself,  as  he  waited  impatiently  at  the  door. 
"  What  the  devil 's  Davis  about,  not  to  let  a 
fellow  in  ?^' 

Bobson  tapped  at  the  door  a  second  time ; 
and  at  length  it  was  opened,  and  Davis 
appeared,  rubbing  his  eyes. 

"  Stand  clear,'^  said  Jack,  "  and  let  me  in. 
I  'm  scragg'd  if  one  half  o'  me  isn't  ice  already. 
You  might  a'  been  a'  little  brisker,  Mr.  Leary, 
and  not  kept  a  body  so  long  in  the  snow. 
Come,  give  me  something  short.'^ 

"  Rum  or  gin.  Jack  ?" 

"  Rum :  it  stays  longest  by  a  man.  I  didn't 
mean  to  drink  nothing  till  the  job's  done;  but 
I've  no  warmth  left  in  me.  The  morn's  as 
cold  as  h— 11." 

"  All  the  better  for  the  business,"  remarked 
Leary.  ^^  People  sleeps  soundest  in  frosty 
weather." 

^^  Are  the  coves  come  ?"  inquired  Bob- 
son,  alter  he  had  swallowed  two  goes  cf 
rum. 
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^^  No,  Bill  an't  here;  but  Lushy  Dick's 
up-  stairs  a-bed,  in  regard  as  he  was  drunk  last 
night  a'ter  ye  all  went  away.  He 's  right  enough 
by  this  time,  and  ready  for  sarvus,  I  '11  answer 
for  it ;  but  licker  he  would  have,  whether  or 
no." 

'^  That  fellow's  love  o'  max  '11  be  the  ruin  on 
him.  Hist !  there 's  a  sound  at  the  door.  It 's 
Black-muzzle^  and  I  hope  the  t'  other  chap 
with  him.  Pll  shove  back  the  bolt.  Up  wi' 
you,  and  get  Dick  on  his  pins.'' 

Mr.  Perkins  was  soon  admitted,  but  he 
came  alone. 

"  Where  's  that  ragged  cove  as  volunteered 
the  outside  watch  ?" 

«  How  should  I  know,"  replied  Bill.  "  It 's 
so  precious  cold  that  I  made  for  the  ken  as 
quick  as  I  could.  /  never  looked  for  no  one. 
Where's  Davis  ?  I'm  blest  if  I'm  fit  for  work 
'thout  a  raw  chaw.*  Why  it  freezes  at  the 
rate  of  ten  miles  an  hour." 

*  A  dram. 
G  2 
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^^  Here  he  is/'  said  Davis^  descending  the 
stairs. 

«  Who?'' 

"  Why,  Lushy,  to  be  sure/'  was  the  reply ; 
and  in  a  minute  the  latter  gentleman  stood  in 
presence  of  his  friends,  yawning  and  looking 
half  asleep. 

"  You  're  a  pretty  chap,  an't  you  ?  Call  this 
ready  for  yer  work  ? "  said  Bobson,  eyeing 
Dick  contemptuously,  ^'  you  're  a  disgrace  to 
the  trade — a  drunken  cracksman 's  never  worth 
a " 

"  No  more  drunk  nor  yerself,"  retorted  the 
gentleman  with  the  one  eye ;  "  but  a  feller  an't 
goin'  to  starve  this  here  piercing  weather." 
And  Lushy  followed  his  observations  by  whis- 
pering in  the  ear  of  the  landlord. 

"  That's  no  go,"  exclaimed  Bobson;  "don't 
let  him  have  no  more,  Leary.  When  the  job  's 
jobbed,  he  may  be  drunk  for  a  month  o'  Sun- 
days if  he  likes  ;  but  he  sha'  n't, — sha'  n't  have 
no  lush  now." 

*^'  That  an't  no   reason   agen  my  having   a 
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dram/^  said  Black-Muzzle :  "  out  with  yer  rum 
bottle,  Leary ;  and  d'  ye  hear — ^^do  n't  be  such 
a  dawdling  beggar.  What  I  wants,  I  wants 
now,  not  next  week  —  so  stir  yer  stumps, 
Davis/' 

"  That  t'other  chap,"  continued  Bill,  after  he 
had  made  his  libation,  ^^  an't  comed  yet,  and 
I  'm  blest  if  I  thinks  he  's  coming  at  all." 

"  Not  much  matter  neither,'^  returned  Bob- 
son  ;  "  't  was  more  for  charity  nor  any  thing 
else,  as  I  made  him  the  friendly  offer.  His  tog- 
gery, too,  a'n't  fit  for  such  a  morn'  as  this;  them 
shoes  of  hisn  won't  do  in  the  snow." 

"  He  doesn't  know  where  the  crib  is  as 
we  're  going  to  crack,  does  he.  Jack  ?  " 

"  In  course  not — do  you  know  ?  Not  you 
— leave  Jack  alone  to  that  —  /  never  tells 
no  one  till  the  time  comes.  Now  stir  the 
fire,  and  sit  down  while  we  understands  one 
another : — have  both  o'  ye  got  yer  pops  ? " 

"  All  right,"  was  the  reply. 

"The   file— the    saw — the   centre-bit — the 
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skeletons — the  dark  lanterns  —  the  mufflers  * 
— and  the  jemmy  f  ?  '^ 

'^  Here/'  said  Dick,  producing  those  inte- 
resting articles  from  the  cavernous  pockets  of 
his  long  great  coat. 

^^  That  ^11  do/'  quietly  observed  Bobson. 
"  Now,  pals — I'll  just  tell  ye  where  we  shall 
find  the  swag,  for  I  got  it  all  out  o'  the  skuUery 
maid  as  was  left  to  keep  the  house  when  the 
family  was  out  o'  town.  Women  are  tender 
hearted  creturs ;  and  '11  go  a  long  way  to  sarve 
a  fellow,  if  he  can  only  come  over  'em  with 
a  soft  word  or  two — /  knows  that — no  fellow 
better.  The  plate's  all  kept  in  the  house- 
keeper's room  ;  tho'  mind  ye,  there  was  never 
none  of  it  there  when  the  family  was  away 
from  home." 

'^  What 's  the  gen'leman's  name  ? "  inquired 
Lushy  Dick. 

''  What  matter  ?  I   does  n't  know  myself — I 

*  Mufflers,  crape  for  the  face, 
t  Jemmy,  short  crow-bar. 
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never  axed — I  got  acquainted  with  the  girl  at 
the  public  house  where  she  came  to  fetch  her 
beer ;  and  she  soon  blabbed  that  a  good  quan- 
tity of  new  silver  things  w^as  ordered  to  be  sent 
home  last  Monday.  Then  as  to  the  rhino,  ye 
know,  she  says  as  her  master  always  has  lots  in 
his  bed  room — locked  up  in  what  she  calls  a 
portable  desk." 

"  Paper,  or  coin,  Jack  ? "  inquired  Black- 
muzzle  BiU. 

"  /  never  touches  a  Newland — the  number 
always  blows  the  gafF.^' 

"  Now  this  here  desk,  you  know,  seems  to 
me  to  be  the  part  o'  the  play  as  ^ill  require  the 
most  delicate  handling.'^ 

"  Whereabout 's  the  crack  to  be  made  ?  " 
asked  Lushy  Dick. 

"  Why,  at  the  airy  door,"  replied  Bobson  : 
"  we  must  cut  through  the  two  bolts — there  *s 
never  no  bar  within — and  then  wi'  the  skele- 
ton, we  can  walk  clean  into  the  housekeeper's 
room.  While  I'm  bagging  the  plate,  you. 
Bill,  and  Dick,  must  mount  up  stairs  into  the 


J 28  LAND  SHARKS 

front  room  on  the  two  pair.  The  master  and 
misses  sleeps  there — don^t  wake  ^em,  if  ye  can 
help  it — people,  you  know,  don't  like  to  be 
disturbed  out  of  their  sleep.  The  chink  in 
the  desk  stands  on  a  chest  o'  drawers — (so 
says  the  girl) — clap  the  desk  under  yer  arm, 
and  then  jine  me  below/^ 

"  Well,  I  'm  scragg'd,  if  that  ere  a^n't  a  queer 
start  enough  a'ter  last  night's  row  !  "  exclaimed 
Black  Muzzle. 

"  What  d'  ye  mean  ?  '^  inquired  Bobson. 

'^  Why,"  rejoined  Bill,  ^'  you  said  you  was 
to  sack  half  the  swag  to  yourself — in  regard  as 
you  was  to  be  the  first  man  to  mount  the  stairs; 
and  now  Dick  and  me  is  to  be  the  men." 

"  Well — an't  two  on  ye  enough  for  one  man 
an'  a  woman,  an'  both  a  bed  ?  If  I  does  n't 
mind  bein'  left  by  myself  below,  wi'the  chance 
o'  having  a  couple  o'  the  footmen  to  tackle,  I 
should  think  you  've  nothing  to  find  fault  with 
— what 's  the  use  of  bein'  so  precious  particular? 
Come  —  its  time  we  're  off —  follow  me,  my 
boys,  w^e  shall  soon  be  there.'^ 
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Leary  Da\'is  held  the  door  cautiously  a-jar. 
The  three  ruffians  slunk  out  of  the  house  one 
after  the  other;  and,  half  concealed  by  the 
thick  falling  snow,  proceeded  to  the  execution 
of  their  project. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

"  '  Tis  night ;  the  season  when  the  happy  take 
Repose,  and  only  wretches  are  awake." 

Otway. 

"  'Twas  still  low  ebb  of  night,  when  not  a  star 
Was  twinkling  in  the  muffled  hemisphere  ; 
But  all  around  in  horrid  darkness  mourn'd." 

Earl  of  Dorset. 

We  left  Elizabeth  Lazarus  fast  a-sleep  in  her 
chair,  after  a  melancholy  vigil  in  company  with 
her  own  sad  thoughts.  On  a  sudden,  she 
started  up  in  that  momentary  confusion  as  to 
where  she  was,  which  is  common  to  those  who 
fall  asleep  in  a  sitting  posture.  Her  candle,  the 
neglected  wick  of  which  had  run  up  to  a  great 
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length,  and  was  surmounted  by  a  mushroom- 
looking  canopy,  was  near  its  extinction ;  and  in 
the  grate  a  few  half-dead  embers  only  were 
visible. 

"  How  foolish  it  was  in  me/'  soliloquised 
Elizabeth,  •*'  to  sit  up  in  this  way  without  cause  ! 
How  long  can  I  have  slept  ?  ^'  she  continued, 
holding  up  to  the  clock  the  flickering  flare  of 
her  candle.  '*  Three  in  the  morning  !  Bless 
me  !  why  I  must  have  slept  full  two  hours  in 
my  cliair.  How  bitter  cold  it  is  !  My  whole 
frame  is  numbed  ! — Well,  bed  is  the  best  place, 
after  all.  I  believe  I  locked  up  the  plate  after 
supper,'  Yes,  I  see  it 's  all  safe.  I  must  be 
quick,  though,  or  my  light  will  go  out." 

Just  as  she  was  leaving  the  room,  she  fan- 
cied she  heard  a  dull  sound  in  the  area,  as  if 
something  heavy  had  fallen  into  it.  She  lis- 
tened attentively  for  a  minute,  but  all  remained 
in  perfect  quiet.  "  It  was  nothing,^'  she  men- 
tally thought,  '^  but  my  own  fancy,  and  I  sup- 
pose I  'm  only  half  awake ;  my  pillow  will 
set  all  to  rights." 
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Again  she  opened  the  room-door  with  a 
view  of  proceeding  to  her  chamber^  when  the 
sound  which  had  first  arrested  her  attention 
was  repeated.  She  felt  that  now  she  was  not 
deceived — something  had  either  fallen  or  been 
thrust  into  the  area.  Elizabeth  paused  awhile, 
deliberating  on  the  circumstance,  and  unde- 
cided whether  she  should  disregard  it  or  not. 
Would  it  be  prudent  in  her  to  venture  out  at 
that  lonely  hour  of  the  morning  to  ascertain  if 
any  accident  had  occurred,  or  whether  any 
body  needed  aid  ? 

The  bare  thought  was  enough :  Elizabeth^s 
heart  was  full  of  sympathy,  and  her  presence 
of  mind  was  equal  to  any  emergency.  Placing 
therefore  her  candle  upon  the  table,  she  ad- 
vanced to  the  area  door,  and  laid  her  hand  on 
the  bolt;  but,  fortunately  for  her,  before  she 
could  draw  it  back,  she  heard  distinctly  enough 
a  low,  grinding  sound  against  the  pannel  out- 
side. There  was  no  mistaking  this.  For  a 
moment  she  was  terror-stricken,  and  her  heart 
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stood  still ;  but  she  did  not  scream,  nor  lose 
her  determined  self-possession. 

At  this  juncture,  her  candle  went  out,  and 
she  was  left  in  total  darkness.  What  was  she 
to  do?  It  was  apparent  that  the  house  was 
beset  by  thieves.  Her  first  impulse  was  to 
run  up  stairs  and  alarm  her  master;  but  it 
rapidly  occurred  to  her  that  Waddy  was  not 
only  deficient  in  physical  force,  but  was  a 
coward  to  boot.  She  was,  moreover,  reluctant 
to  terrify  her  mistress,  especially  as,  on  retiring 
to  bed,  she  had  seemed  subdued  by  some  se- 
cret sorrow. 

Thus  did  this  disinterested  girl,  even  in  the 
dangerous  situation  in  which  she  was  placed, 
consider  the  consequences  to  her  friends  of 
any  sudden  fright  at  that  gloomy  hour. 

Meantime  the  noise  at  the  door,  the  low, 
harsh  noise,  continued. 

"  If  there  be  only  one  villain,'^  thought  Eli- 
zabeth, ^'  I  may  defeat  him.  A  woman^s  pre- 
sence of  mind  has  often  scared  the  lawless  from 
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their  purpose.  Oh !  that  my  candle  had  not 
gone  out !  ^' 

Fortified  by  the  turn  which  her  thoughts 
had  taken,  she  resolutely  placed  her  ear  to  the 
door  with  the  intention  of  ascertaining  whe- 
ther the  housebreaker  was  alone  or  in  com- 
pany. A  whispering  outside  soon  convinced 
her  that  there  was  more  than  one  thief.  This, 
it  must  be  confessed,  rather  shook  her  deter- 
mination. Should  she  open  the  windows  above, 
and  call  for  the  watchman  ?  Alas  I  having  in 
the  extremity  of  her  destitution,  been  often 
without  shelter  for  the  night,  she  knew  too 
well  that  our  ancient  nocturnal  guardians  were 
fast  asleep,  especially  in  winter,  at  this  hour  in 
the  morning.  It  would  be  of  little  or  no  avail, 
therefore,  to  endeavour  to  rouse  them  with 
her  cries ;  and  she  feared,  moreover,  that  such 
an  attempt  might  exasperate  the  rufiians  to 
deeds  of  blood. 

By  this  time  the  centre-bit  had  completed 
its  first  operation.     A  circular  piece  of  wood  at 
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the  top  of  the  door  was  dislodged  and  drawn 
outwards,  revealing  through  the  aperture  some 
rays  of  light.  With  the  rapidity  of  thought, 
Elizabeth  crouched  down  to  the  ground,  press- 
ing herself  close  against  the  door,  so  as  to  be 
out  of  the  reach  of  sisrht.  While  she  was  in 
this  situation,  an  arm  bearing  an  unmasked 
dark-lantern  was  thrust  through  the  aperture, 
and  the  light  was  thrown  about  so  as  to  fall  by 
turns  on  every  part  of  the  passage,  except  that 
immediately  at  the  base  of  the  door.  The 
lamp  being  withdrawTi,  the  hand  was  again 
protruded,  and  the  bolt  unfastened. 

Ehzabeth  now  made  up  her  mind  that  fur- 
ther contention  with  her  peril  was  useless.  To 
screen  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Waddy  from  terror  was 
no  longer  practicable;  and  she  was  on  the 
point  of  seizing  the  moment  when  the  lantern 
was  taken  outside,  to  creep  along  the  passage, 
and,  favoured  by  the  darkness,  ascend  the 
stairs,  when  she  heard  a  voice  exclaim  in  an 
under-tone, 

"  I   tells  ye,  Jack,  you  must  make  the  next 
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cut  right  in  the  centre.  In  these  here  doors 
there 's  always  a  bolt  running  down  right  into 
the  stone  floor,  and  there  an't  never  no  forcing 
it.  The  jemmy 's  no  use.  The  bolt  must  be 
drawn  .^^ 

"  You  're  right,  Lushy,  for  once/^  said  an- 
other voice,  which  the  Jewess  knew  at  once  to 
be  that  of  Bobson.  Though  her  heart  beat 
violently,  almost  audibly,  it  was  not  with  fear. 
She  determined  to  listen  further,  and  to  remain 
where  she  was  till  she  should  judge  that  the 
second  aperture  was  nearly  accomplished. 

^'  The  door 's  locked  as  well  as  bolted,'^  said 
Bobson,  ^'  or  it  'ud  sway  more  as  I  pushes  it. 
B 1  the  servants  !" 

^^  Never  mind,^'  returned  a  third  voice, 
whom  the  reader  will  recognise  as  Black-muz- 
zle Bill,  "mz/  skeletons  is  up  to  more  nor 
that.^^ 

"  Here  goes,  then,^'  exclaimed  Bobson ;  and 
the  grating  operation  of  the  centre -bit  again 
commenced. 

"  Stop  a  bit,  Jack,^^  said  Lushy  Dick.  "  Just 
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tell  us  again  exactly  what  we're  to  do  when  we 
gets  in.  ^T  wont  do,  you  know,  to  mistake  our 
work,  and  we  shall  be  in,  in  a  brace  of  shakes." 

^^  Curse  yer  stupid  drunken  head  !  AVhy  an't 
/to  go  into  the  housekeeper's  room,  and  make 
all  safe  there,  while  you  and  Black-muzzle  lays 
hold  on  what  we  wants  up  stairs  V 

"  They  're  come  for  the  child — the  ^-illains  l'^ 
thought  Elizabeth  to  herself.  "  I  '11  defend  him 
to  the  last  drop  of  my  blood." 

This  was  an  heroic  determination  on  the  part 
of  the  Jewess ,  and  indeed  her  conduct  in  the 
critical  position  wherein  she  was  placed  had 
been,  up  to  the  present  moment,  worthy  of  all 
praise.  But  a  passion  had  now  taken  posses- 
sion of  her  heart  and  soul  which  we  can 
scarcely  palliate,  much  less  extol.  No  sooner 
had  she  heard  Bobson's  voice,  than  she  ima- 
gined the  hour  had  now  arrived  when  she  was 
either  to  reap  the  full  measure  of  her  revenge 
for  his  perfidy,  or,  by  meeting  her  o\\ti  death, 
rid  herself  of  all  her  woes.  Her  resolution  was 
accordingly  stern  and  sanguinary. 
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By  listening  at  the  door  she  had  become 
possessed  in  a  measure  of  the  robbers^  plans. 
Bobson,  on  breaking  in^  was  to  repair  to  her 
room.  His  infamous  confederates  were^  at  the 
same  time,  to  proceed  up  stairs.  How  was  she 
to  accomplish  her  deadly  revenge  on  her  be- 
trayer, and  yet  defeat  the  purpose  of  the 
other  ruffians,  which,  she  doubted  not,  was  the 
abduction  of  the  child  ? 

Brief  was  the  time  afforded  her  for  delibera- 
tion. The  second  aperture  in  the  door  would 
be  now  completed  in  less  than  a  minute,  when, 
if  she  remained  in  her  present  position,  she 
must  be  exposed  to  the  murderous  assault  of 
the  three  robbers.  She,  therefore,  cautiously 
retreated  to  her  room,  closed  the  door,  snatched 
a  knife  from  one  of  the  closets,  and  posting 
herself  between  the  wall  and  the  side  of  a 
chest  of  drawers — a  situation  which  she  ima- 
gined would  conceal  her  from  Bobson,  till  his 
accomplices  should  be  at  some  distance — 
awaited  the  result. 

While  occupying  this  position,  the  Jewess 
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heard  the  area-door  cautiously  opened,  followed 
by  footsteps  stealthily  creeping  along  the  pas- 
sage. Her  own  room  door  was  next  tried  ;  and 
being  found  not  locked,  a  man  with  a  crape  • 
around  his  face  entered,  bearing  his  lantern  in 
his  hand,  which  threw  a  light  over  the  room, 
while  his  companions  proceeded  to  the  upper 
part  of  the  house. 

Elizabeth  looked  at  the  intruder  from  her 
place  of  concealment.  The  black  mask  of  crape 
seen  by  the  dim  gleams  of  the  fellow's  lan- 
tern gave  a  hideous  effect  to  his  appearance ; 
but  this  was  not  heeded  by  the  Jewess,  though 
it  could  not  fail  to  perplex  her  as  to  the 
identity  of  him  for  whom  her  deadly  hatred 
was  treasured. 

The  robber  placed  his  light  on  the  table,  and 
applied  himself  to  the  door  of  the  closet  in 
which  his  informant  (the  scullery  girl)  had 
told  him  the  plate  was  deposited.  Finding 
this  to  be  fast,  he  had  recourse  to  his 
bunch  of  skeleton  keys,  and  began  to  busy 
himself  in   probing    the   wards   of  the   lock. 
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During  this  operation,  his  back  was  necessarily 
turned  towards  the  Jewess,  and  time  was  thus 
afforded  her  to  determine  how  she  was  to  pro- 
ceed under  her  uncertainty  as  to  the  person  of 
the  ruffian  now  before  her.  It  was  true  that  she 
had  heard  something  touching  Bobson's  entry 
of  her  room ;  but  as  her  intentions  were  deadly, 
she  did  not  dare,  at  so  awful  a  moment,  to 
trust  to  chance,  which  might  present  her  with 
the  wrong  victim. 

Her  determination  was  speedily  formed. 
Springing  from  her  lurking  place  upon  the  man, 
who  was  taken  unawares,  she  threw  him  off  his 
balance  by  the  suddenness  of  her  attack.  He 
staggered,  and  had  some  difficulty  to  avoid 
falling.  Profiting  by  this  momentary  confu- 
sion, Elizabeth  clutched  at  the  crape  which 
concealed  his  features,  and  which  soon  gave 
way  to  her  grasp. 

She  was  now  certain  of  her  man.  Mutter- 
ing between  her  clenched  teeth,  "  Villain,  your 
time  is  come  ! "  she  aimed  a  desperate  blow 
with  the  knife  at  his  breast. 
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But  Bobson,  long  enured  to  personal  en- 
counters^ was  not  so  easily  thrown  off  his 
guard.  By  suddenly  and  dexterously  twisting 
her  arm  aside,  the  knife  was  in  a  moment  cast 
to  the  floor.  Smiling  at  the  impotent  rage  of 
the  Jewess,  Bobson  exclaimed, 

'^  What,  you  here,  old  girl,  eh  ? — So,  then, 
this  is  Counsellor  Waddy's  house.  Come,  Bet, 
I'll  forgive  ye  for  all  the  injury  you've  done 
both  to  me  and  Mr.  Mordaunt;  and,  more- 
over, for  your  civil  attempt  to  send  me  to  the 
t'  other  world  afore  my  time,  providing  you  tells 
me  where  to  find  the  boy  ;  '^  a  sudden  thought 
coming  over  him,  that,  could  he  secure  posses- 
sion of  the  infant  Darcy,  he  might  draw  Mor- 
daunt  from  his  concealment,  and  extort  pretty 
handsome  ^^head  money"  for  the  capture  of 
the  child. 

^'  Wretch  ! — you  shall  never  have  him  while 
I  Hve.^' 

"Then,  Bet,"  returned  Bobson,  in  a  cool  but 
determined  tone,  "  you  must  make  up  your 
mind  to  die  at  once ; "  and  he  grasped  her 
vAth    violence   bv    the    throat.       "  You    are 
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now  in  my  power.  I  defy  you  to  cry  out 
— you^re  gagged  safe  enough.  I  give  you  two 
moments  for  consideration  —  no  more  !  —  so 
take  your  choice.  Lead  me  to  the  boy,  or  lose 
your  hfe ! '' 

Bobson^s  other  hand  was  immediately  upon 
her  throat,  and  the  gripe  became  more  and 
more  strict.  She  would  soon  have  been 
effectually  strangled,  had  not  the  occupation  of 
both  his  arms  left  his  body  exposed.  The 
hilt  of  a  pistol  protruded  from  each  waistcoat 
pocket ;  seizing  that  on  her  right,  Elizabeth 
fired  at  her  assailant.  This  attempt  was  more 
effective  than  her  first — Bobson  received  the 
ball  in  his  breast,  and  dropped  to  the  ground, 
uttering  savage  imprecations,  and  dragging  in 
his  fall  the  light  person  of  Elizabeth, — the 
ruffian's  unrelaxed  hands  griping,  even  in  the 
struggles  of  death,  the  slender  throat  of  the 
courageous  girl. 

The  report  of  the  pistol  alarmed  the  depre- 
dators in  the  rooms  above,  and  they  ran  down 
stairs  with  great  precipitation ;  but  here  a  sur- 
prise, very  different  from  what  they  Jiad  ex- 
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pected,  awaited  tliem.  On  reaching  the  hall, 
"  Lushy  Dick"  and  his  friend  "  Black-muzzle 
Bill"  were  received  by  three  Bow  Street  oflfi- 
cers,  in  the  principal  of  whom  they  recognised 
their  ragged  companion  at  the  "  Horse  and 
Sacks,"  in  St.  Giles's. 

^*  Handcuff  these  two/'  said  he  to  his  men, 
'^  while  I  SCO  below  to  see  who  fired  that  shot." 

^'  Murder  !  thieves  !  robbers  !  murder  ! 
watch  !  watch  !"  shouted  Waddy,  as  roused  out 
of  his  sleep  by  the  explosion  of  fire-arms,  he 
stood  trembhng  at  the  head  of  the  stairs  in 
his  shirt. 

^•'  We  are  Bow  Street  officers,  sir,"  said  one 
of  the  constables,  directing  his  voice  up  the 
stairs  :  "  do  n't  be  alarmed,  sir ;  we  have  'em 
safe  enough." 

"  Who  ?  what  r  what  have  you — what  do 
you  mean,  man  ?" 

"  WTiy,  these  housebreakers :  we  traced  'em 
from  St.  Giles's  to  this  house,  and  caught  'em 
in  the  very  act.  Make  yourself  easy,  sir— it 's 
aU  right." 

It  was  not  easy,  however,  to  allay  the  per- 
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turbation  of  the  barrister,  who.  a  httle  com- 
forted by  the  honest  tones  of  the  officer's  voice, 
though  still  shivering  with  apprehension,  de- 
scended the  stairs,  and  beheld  the  group  as- 
sembled in  the  hall.  The  men  of  Bow  Street, 
having  linked  the  burglars  together,  were  in  the 
act  of  searching  them,  and  had  already  thrown 
into  a  little  heap  on  the  floor  a  small  crow-bar, 
two  brace  of  pistols,  a  centre-bit,  a  half  rusty 
knife  converted  into  a  saw,  some  bits  of  candle, 
and  a  dark  lantern. 

Waddy  at  this  sight  shrunk  back,  clinging 
to  the  balusters  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs. 

'^  Lord  bless  you,  sir !  do  n't  be  afraid,'^  said 
one  of  the  officers,  with  that  calm  tone  which 
consciousness  of  power  ever  gives,  "  the  fel- 
lows are  harmless  enough  now.^' 

^^  Where  did  they  break  in  ?  '^  inquired 
Waddy. 

^^  At  the  area  door,  sir,''  replied  the  officer. 

"  And  to  what  fortunate  chance  am  I  in- 
debted for  your  presence  ? " 

The  man  smiled. 
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"  Ah  !  ^^  rejoined  the  '  gentleman  in  the 
short  robe/  ^-you  don't  like  to  say.  Well, 
there  are  secrets  in  all  trades^  no  doubt." 

The  pause  which  ensued  for  a  moment  or 
so,  was  broken  by  the  sound  of  footsteps 
ascending  the  kitchen  stairs.  Waddy  trem- 
bled to  his  centre,  and,  exclaiming, 

^*  There  are  more  of  them  in  the  house  !" 
commenced  a  rapid  retreat  to  his  own  room. 

^^  It 's  only  our  leader,  sir.  You  need  not 
run  away.'' 

'•  What,  then,  there  are  three  of  you  !'^  re- 
plied the  lawyer,  again  venturing  '  an  appear- 
ance.' ^'  Well,  I  'm  sure  I  shall  not  be  re- 
fused in  begging  that  one  of  you  may  be  left 
with  me  when  the  prisoners  are  taken  away. 
Good  heavens  !  I  wou'd  n't  pass  the  remainder 
of  the  night  (what  o'clock  is  it  ?)  in  the  house 
bv  mvself  for  all  the  world.  So  I  must  bejr 
that  one  of  you  officers  would  sit  up  in  my 
bed-room  with  my  wife  and  me,  for  I  'm  sure 
she  wou'd  n't  be  satisfied  with  me  alone." 

Meantime  the  leader  of  the  officers  had 
found    his  way   to   the   housekeeper's    room, 

VOL.  II.  H 
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where  Bobson  lay  dead^  and  the  Jewess 
stretched  across  his  body  in  a  fainting  fit. 

Mrs.  Waddy  was  soon  at  her  defender's  side 
endeavouring  to  restore  her  to  animation.  On 
opening  her  eyes_,  Elizabeth  gazed  widely  at 
the  bleeding  corpse  before  her^  then  seeing 
Mrs.  Waddy,  she  uttered  a  piercing  scream, 
exclaiming, 

"  The  child  !  the  child  !  where  is  he  ?'' 

^^  Be  comforted,  my  good  girl/^  replied  her 
mistress.  "  All  is  safe.  The  villains  are  se- 
cured and  manacled.  We  are  under  effectual 
jirotection.  Officers  from  Bow  Street  are  in 
the  house.'^ 

"  God  be  praised !"  was  fervently  ejaculated  by 
Elizabeth.  Then  turning  her  eyes  to  her  dead  be- 
trayer, she  burst  into  a  passionate  flood  of  tears, 
and  hid  her  face  in  the  bosom  of  Mrs.  Waddy. 

There  was  a  melancholy  pause,  an  interval 
of  profound  silence,  broken  only  by  the  sobs 
of  the  sufferer.  The  scene,  indeed,  was  alto- 
gether most  impressive, — the  prostrate  and 
grim  body  of  Bobson,  the  girl  weephig  in  the 
arms    of    her   kind    mistress,   and   the    stern 
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oflBcer  standing  like  a  guard  over  the  ruffian's 
corpse. 

"  It  was  my  deed — mine  ! "  sobbed  Eliza- 
beth. "  Oh,  that  I  had  not  been  tempted  !  My 
hand  is  stained  with  blood.  I  am  lost  beyond 
repentance.^' 

"  Say  not  so,  Elizabeth/'  replied  Mrs. 
Waddy,  in  a  soothing  tone.  "  You  acted  in 
self-defence,  and  must  have  perished  yourself, 
had  the  villain  not  met  his  doom." 

"  No,  no,  no !"  ejaculated  the  Jewess,  in  a 
frantic  tone.  "  I  am  a  murderess  !  I  waited  for 
him — in  ambush  I  waited.  I  yearned  for  his 
blood.  I  might  have  concealed  myself  from  him  ; 
but  my  wrongs  cried  out — a  woman's  wrongs — 
and  I  slew  my  seducer.  O  woe  !  O,  misery  ! 
Never,  never  shall  I  sleep  again  in  peace  !'' 

"  The  young  woman  don't  know  what  she 's 
saying,  ma'am,"  observed  the  officer ;  "  she  's 
scared  out  of  her  senses,  and  no  wonder.  This 
'an't  a  fit  place  either  for  you  or  her.  Ex- 
cuse me,  ma'am,  but  let  me  beg  you  to  take 
her  into  your  own  room  up  stairs.  Come, 
you  really  must  go."  So  saying,  he  opened 
H  2 
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the  door^  and  conducted  the  females  to  the 
hall^  where  they  were  received  by  Waddy,  who 
ushered  them  to  the  Jewess's  chamber. 

The  body  of  Bobson  was  temporarily  placed 
in  an  out-building,  and  the  two  surviving  cul- 
prits were  borne  off  in  custody,  one  of  the 
officers  being  left  to  protect  Waddy. 

^^  We  ^re  fairly  bit,''  muttered  Black-muzzle 
to  the  leader  of  the  officers ;  "  you  ^ve  done 
the  trick  nicely.  But  how  the  d — 1  did  you 
find  out  what  crib  we  was  going  to  crack  ?" 

'^  Why,  as  soon  as  I  discovered  yesterday 
what  you  were  up  to,  when  I  wouldn  ^t  let  you 
and  your  unfortunate  companion  fight  any 
more,  I  never  lost  sight  of  either  of  you.  We 
were  down  the  area  the  moment  you  made 
your  entrance  to  the  house,  and  we  got  in  at 
the  door  you  cracked.  Come  along,  it^s  no  use 
now  to  talk  about  it ;  you  Ve  done  your  busi- 
ness, and  I  've  done  mine.'' 

"It's  all  up  with  us!"  exclaimed  the  two 
prisoners  as  they  were  led  with  their  wrists 
locked  each  to  the  other  through  the  sno'v^y 
streets  to  the  watch-house. 
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"  Behold  a  stately  ship, 
Proud  of  her  gaudy  trim,  comes  this  way  sailing, 
"With  all  her  bravery  on,  and  tackle  trim. 
Sails  fill'd,  and  streamers  waving. 
Courted  by  all  the  winds." 

Milton. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


"  For  what 's  more  miserable  than  discontent  ?" 

Shakspeare. 

'*  What  can  prevent  our  supremacy  at  sea,  when  it  is 
well  known  there  is  not  a  youth  in  the  kingdom  who  is 
not  ambitious  to  take  upon  him  the  honour  and  the 
hazard  of  a  midshipman's  life  ?" 

Parliamentary  Debates,  1799- 

Since  the  adventure  detailed  in  the  con- 
clusion of  our  last  book,  nothing  particular 
occurred  connected  with  the  fortunes  of  Mr. 
Waddy,  or  Mrs.  Waddy,  or  young  Darcy,  or 
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the  Jewess^  worthy  of  being  recorded  in  this 
history ;  except,  indeed,  the  increasing  discon- 
tent of  the  parties  may  claim  to  be  chronicled. 
But  in  discontent  there  is  nothing  capable  of 
imparting  much  interest :  it  is  a  dull,  insipid, 
undramatic  quality ;  and,  accordingly,  we  have 
allowed  ten  years  passed  under  its  influence 
to  transpire,    without   troubling   our  pen    to 
trace    a    single    line    connected    with    them. 
Waddy  was  discontented  with  his  admirable 
wife,  because  she  had  convicted  him  of  fraud 
(moral  fraud,  if  not  legal)  in  the  trick  by  the 
agency  of  which  she  was   induced  to  marry 
him ;  and  Mrs.  Waddy  was  discontented  with 
him   for   precisely  the  same    reason.     Young 
Darcy  was  discontented  with  his  step-father, 
simply  because  he  was  a  vulgar  fellow ;  and,  as 
the  youth  had  the  blood  of  an  Irish  gentleman 
in  his  veins,  it  was  impossible  that  he  could  ever 
respect  a  cockney  lawyer.     Poor  Elizabeth  was 
discontented,  inasmuch  as,  since  the  disappear- 
ance of  Mordaunt,  and  the  death  of  Bobson, 
she  thought  she  could  not  make  any  adequate 
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return   for   the   protection   and   kindness   be-   - 
stowed    on    her   by   Mrs.  Waddy,   as   if  the 
putting  Mordaunt  hors  de  combat  was  not  a 
service   meriting   unbounded   and    substantial 
gratitude. 

We  have  said  that  no  incident  worthy  of 
commemoration  occurred  during  the  above- 
named  period ;  for  we  can  hardly  deem  it 
necessary  to  relate  that  which  the  reader  has 
no  doubt  long  ago  foreseen,  namely,  the  reco- 
very of  Mrs.  Waddy's  property.  The  fact  is, 
that  within  a  month  or  two  after  his  marriage, 
Waddy  brought  his  action  against  the  trans- 
gressors, who,  without  even  suffering  the  case 
to  go  into  court,  yielded  up  their  ill-gotten 
gains  to  the  astute  and  victorious  lawyer. 
This  quiet  restitution  was  in  a  great  measure 
attributable  to  Mordaunt^s  absence  :  had  he 
not  been  driven  away  from  the  scene  by  the 
adroitness  and  presence  of  mind  of  the  Jewess, 
there  is  no  saying  how  he  might  have  defended 
the  action,  nor,  in  order  to  pervert  justice,  to 
H  5 
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what  subornation  and  perjury  he  might  have 
had  recourse. 

During  the  wearying  months  and  years  which 
succeeded  her  ill-assorted  union  with  the  bar- 
rister^ Mrs.  Waddy  found  occasional  relief  in 
the  society  of  an  excellent  clergyman  of  the 
name  of  Lawrence.  This  gentleman  was  a 
friend  of  her  former  husband,  and^  had  he 
been  in  "  orders ''  when  she  was  about  to  be 
married,  would  have  been  the  minister  selected 
to  perform  the  ceremony. 

At  this  period  of  our  story  Mr.  Lawrence 
was  about  three-and- thirty  years  of  age.  He 
had  been  ordained  when  only  twenty-three ; 
but  having  no  interest  either  in  court,  par- 
liament, or  church,  he  had  languished  some 
years  in  a  humble  cure,  the  revenue  of  which 
did  not  much  exceed  £80  per  annum.  This 
pitiful  income  he  had  eked  out  by  under- 
taking the  education  of  a  few  private  pupils ; 
but  tutoring  boys  accorded  little  with  his 
taste.     A  man   can^t  joke  with  children,  and 
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joking  was  necessary  to  Mr.  Lawrence's  exist- 
ence. Not  that  tlie  wit  and  humour  which  the 
reverend  gentleman  possessed  in  an  eminent 
degree  were  ever  exercised  to  give  pain  to 
mortal ;  but  he  abhorred  a  sedentary  life,  and 
therefore  gave  up  his  cure  and  his  tutorage, 
and  became  a  chaplain  in  his  Majesty's  Navy, 
where  his  character,  perpetual  cheerfulness,  and 
well-timed  jests  (added,  it  nmst  be  confessed,  to 
his  personal  qualifications,  for  he  stood  six  feet 
high  in  his  shoes,  had  the  strength  of  Hercules, 
and,  in  a  good  cause,  feared  neither  man,  beast, 
nor  devil)  made  him  a  universal  favourite, — an 
estimate  of  his  qualities  which  was  as  general 
ashore  as  afloat.  Every  body  loved  Mr. 
Lawrence  —  every  body  (we  don't  mean  to 
rhyme)  but  Mr.  Waddy. 

Frequent  conversations  had  transpired  be- 
tween Mr.  and  Mrs.  Waddy  on  the  choice  of  a 
profession  for  young  Darcy.  But  there  was 
little  or  no  coincidence  in  their  several  views 
on  the  subject.  Waddy,  with  a  true  esprit  dt 
corps,  was  for  bringing  the  youth  up  to  the 
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bar, — a  profession  which,  it  is  superfluous  to 
state,  was  cordially  detested  by  his  wife.  She 
did  not,  indeed,  give  Waddy  her  reasons  for 
this  aversion,  though  the  reader  will  be  at  no 
loss  to  divine  them. 

"  You  must  be  aware,  Mr.  Waddy ,'^  said  she 
one  day  to  her  husband,  "  that  the  settlement 
of  my  boy  in  life  has  often  been  a  subject  of 
anxious  meditation  with  me.  You  know, 
moreover,  that  I  am  not  partial  to  the  law ; 
neither,^'  let  me  add,  "  do  1  much  affect  the 
other  learned  professions.  In  this  indecision 
I  have  applied  for  counsel  to  my  excellent 
friend  Mr.  Lawrence,  and  he '^ 

"  Mr.  Lawrence  !  Mr.  Lawrence  !  Am  I 
never  to  hear  the  last  of  his  name  ? "  inter- 
rupted the  Barrister,  petulantly.  "  I  wish 
Mr.  Lawrence  were  again  fairly  afloat,  attend- 
ing to  the  care  of  the  sailors'  souls,  instead  of 
teasing  me  with  his  jokes  and  his  impertinent 
advice.  To  speak  plainly,  Mrs.  Waddy,  I 
don't  think  it  altogether  becomes  you,  as  a 
married  lady,  to  give  so  much  time,  and  pay  so 
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much  attention  to  a  bachelor,  as  you  do  to  this 
Mr.  Lawrence  1^' 

Mrs.  Waddy  cast  at  her  husband  a  look 
of  ineffable  scorn;  but  her  spirit  was  too 
proud  to  enter  into  an  altercation  with  him 
further  than  by  merely  saying, 

"  I  think,  sir,  to  revert  to  the  mode  of  life 
to  be  adopted  by  my  son,  you  will  not  dis- 
pute my  right  to  be  sole  arbitress  of  that 
point/^ 

Waddy  was  fearful  of  any  the  least  ap- 
proach to  the  question  of  his  wife's  right, 
as  it  might  lead  to  a  denunciation  of  his 
ivrong ;    so  he  contented  himself  with  saying, 

"  As  you  please,  madam  !  ^^ 

It  will  be  remembered  by  our  middle-aged 
readers,  that  at  the  period  of  which  we  are 
now  treating,  namely,  the  year  1804,  an  en- 
thusiasm for  naval  life  pervaded  youths  of 
every  class  in  this  country.  The  feeling  was 
so  strong  as  to  amount  to  something  like  a 
mania.     The  appearance  of  a  boy  in  his  mid- 
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shipman's  jacket,  trousers,  and  little  white- 
handled  dirk,  was  enough  to  inspire  with  un- 
controllable envy  every  lad  who  beheld  him. 
The  desire  to  go  to  sea  was,  in  short,  so 
powerful,  that  many  a  well-educated  youth 
has  been  known  to  abscond  from  a  comfortable 
home  to  join  the  service. 

Young  Darcy  was  by  no  means  exempt 
from  this  moral  epidemic.  With  all  the  arts 
of  persuasion  of  which  his  ingenuous  nature 
and  tender  years  were  capable,  he  implored 
his  mother  to  let  him  be  a  sailor  (as  if  his 
mother  could  have  made  him  a  sailor). — He 
had  heard  all  sorts  of  accounts  of  the  ^'plea- 
sures of  a  midshipman's  life !"  and  was  so 
unceasing  in  his  supplications,  that  his  mother, 
fortified  by  the  opinion  of  Mr.  Lawrence,  that 
as  the  inclination  was  so  strong  in  the  youth, 
it  might  be  unwise  to  counteract  it,  consented 
to  the  step,  and  the  Chaplain  promised  to  use 
his  influence  to  ^^get  him  on  the  books'^  of 
the  ship  to  which  he  himself  belonged. 
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"  I  '11  watch  over  him,  as  if  he  were  my 
own  child/^  said  the  benevolent  parson.  — 
*•  He  shall  hardly  ever  be  out  of  my 
sight.'^ 

^•'  My  heart  will  thank  you  for  your  care  of 
the  fatherless  !  '^  exclaimed  Mrs.  Waddy,  with 
deep  emotion. 

In  a  short  time  an  answer  to  Mr.  Law- 
rence's application  was  received  from  the 
Captain  of  the  ship  in  question,  intimating 
that  young  Mr.  Darcy  might  join  at  the 
return  of  the  Chaplain,  which  soon  afterwards 
took  place. 

The  parting  of  the  mother  and  her  son  was  a 
bitter  one.  In  the  absence  of  Mr.  Lawrence 
and  of  young  Darcy,  Mrs.  Waddy  seemed  be- 
reft of  all  her  friends,  save  only  the  humble 
EUzabeth.  For  months  and  months  after 
Charles  had  joined  his  ship,  his  mother  was 
almost  inconsolable  ;  though  the  ministrations 
of  the  faithful  Jewess  were  constant  and  judi- 
cious.     The  youth  had,  indeed,  been    a  year 
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afloat,  before  his  mother  could  regain  any 
thing  like  composure  of  mind  ;  and  this  was 
chiefly  brought  about  by  the  frequency  of  his 
letters,  expressive  of  perfect  content  in  the  life 
he  had  chosen. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


"  We  kept  'em  in  port. 

And  they  kept  us  at  sea  ; 
And  where  was  the  sport 
With  the  land  on  the  lee  ?" 

Galley  Song. 

"  I  am  a  rogue,  if  I  do  not  think 
I  was  design'd  for  the  helm  of  state." 

Suckling. 


"Main  top  there ?" 

"  Sir !"  responded  a  shrill  voice  from  aloft. 

"  Send  Mr.  Darcy  down  on  deck  directly !" 

This  startling  and  peremptory  summons 
delivered  through  an  old  brazen,  battered, 
broken-winded  speaking  trumpet,  which,  in 
enforcing  orders,  was  seldom  used  by  the 
owner  as  an  instrument  of  \'Ocal  aid,  proceeded 
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from  the  stentorian  thorax  of  Lieutenant 
Leatherlungs_,  first  Heutenant,  and  would-be 
captain,  of  His  Majesty's  ship  Nonsuch. 

From  the  circumstance  of  being  the  smallest 
"  Sixty- four  '^  in  the  service,  the  seamen  of  the 
fleet  fastened  on  the  Nonsuch,  the  nickname 
of  the  "  Little  Liner J'^ 

The  "  Little  Liner  ^'  (tarrish  titles  are  always 
attractive)  was  now  commanded  by  Sir  Mon- 
tague Mute,  political  representative  of  the 
borough  of  B le. 

In  order  to  facilitate  the  parliamentary  at- 
tendance of  her  Captain,  and  to  ensure  to  the 
Minister  Sir  Montague^s  vote  the  Nonsuch 
was  retained  on  the  "  Home  station,^^  and  was 
usually  attached  to  the  Channel  fleet. 

*  At  this  period  the  Sixty-four  gun  ship  ranked  in  the 
fleet  as  the  "  ship  of  the  line."  In  a  general  engage- 
ment, it  might  possibly  and  indeed  probably  happen,  that 
the  "  proper"  or  rather  mproper  opponent  to  this  poor 
apology  for  the  British  battle  ship,  was  the  Leviathan  of 
the  enemy's  line  ;  still  was  this  undersized,  stunted  two- 
decker  expected  to  close  and  contend  with  an  antagonist, 
not  only  twice  her  tonnage,  but  double  her  force  in  men 
and  metal. 
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Determined  to  enjoy  to  the  fullest  extent 
the  several  privileges  peculiar  to  Parliamentary 
men,  Sir  Montague,  when  the  ^^  House  was 
sitting,"  was  sure  to  be  the  first,  and  often  the 
last,  seen  in  his  political  place.  To  him  the 
i:)roud  privilege  of  remaining  covered,  wearing 
his  hat  in  the  presence  of  a  professional  supe- 
rior, was,  to  use  his  own  clap-trap  electioneer- 
ing language,  "  a  delicious  exercise  of  political 
prerogative  ;  a  glorious  manifestation  of  Bri- 
tish independence  :"  and  yet  no  servile  hunter 
after  place  more  sedulously  sought  the  minis- 
ter's smile,  or  more  deeply  dreaded  the  "  First 
Lord's  '^  official  fro^^Ti. 

But  of  all  the  personal  privileges  extended  to 
the  framers  and  legislators  of  the  laws  of  the 
land,  there  was  none  of  which  the  Captain  of 
the  Nonsuch  so  much  availed  himself,  or  more 
constantly  enjoyed,  than  that  which,  when 
indulged  afloat,  was  "  Death  by  the  Articles  of 
War." 

Sheltered,  however,  in  the  Senate,   and  ab- 
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solved  from  the  penal  severity  of  that  Act  of 
Parliament  which  affects  the  lives  of  His 
Majesty's  liege  subjects  when  serving  afloat, 
the  Parliamentary  act  of  sleeping  on  his  post 
was  deeply  indulged  by  the  honourable  Baronet 
night  after  night ;  and  for  hours  and  hours  on 
the  '^  Stretch,^'  did  the  gallant  legislator  enjoy 
his  constitutional  somnolency  on  the  minis- 
terial side  of  the  back  benches  of  St.  Stephen^s. 
Not  that,  when  awake.  Sir  Montague  was  aught 
of  a  listener.  Seldom  was  he  cognisant  of  the 
business  in  debate ;  and  invariably^  upon  the 
discussion  of  professional  topics,  were  his  lips 
hermetically  sealed.  Indeed,  upon  maritime 
matters,  he  was  wont  to  manifest  a  talent 
for  taciturnity  seldom  surpassed  by  senatorial 
tars. 

Never  during  a  parliamentary  career  of  six 
years  had  his  sweet  voice  been  heard  in  the 
Senate,  save  on  one  occasion,  when  he  started 
from  a  troubled  dream,  and  vociferated  ^^  ques- 
tion !  question  !'^  though,  in  fact,  no  question 
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happened  to  be  before  the  House.  And  yet 
when  afloat^  and  disposed  to  be  communicative, 
the  Baronet's  '•  table-talk  '^  seldom  diverged 
into  any  other  topic  than  that  of  his  "contem- 
plated motion."  So  constantly,  indeed,  was 
this  made  the  theme  of  conversation  at  dinner, 
that  in  the  cockpit  it  went  by  no  other  name 
than  the  *^  Skipper's  jjerpetual  motion.'^ 

But  dumb  or  drowsy,  mute  or  motionless, 
the  Baronet's  vote  was  voted  a  matter  of  poli- 
tical import ;  and  therefore,  as  regularly  as 
Parliament  met  for  the  dispatch  of  business, 
so  regularly  was  an  acting,  and  by  some  con- 
sidered a  too  active.  Captain  despatched  by  the 
Admiralty,  to  release  the  legislator  of  the  land 
from  his  less  ser\'iceable  duties  at  sea. 

In  this  diplomatic  manoeuvre  a  double  pur- 
pose was  effected.  The  Minister  secured  Sir 
Montague's  "  ay ; ""  and  the  "  Board,'^  not  of 
^*  green"  but  of  blue  cloth,  in  appointing  an 
officer  who  never  permitted  the  monosyllable 
*•  710  "  to  stand  in  the  light  of  their  Lordships^ 
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will^  attained  its  end,  by  having  invariably 
revived  the  discipline^  which  on  board  the 
Nonsuch,  when  under  Sir  Montague's  imme- 
diate command,  seemed  under  great  danger  of 
decay.  In  short  by  this  public  act  of  private 
accommodation,  the  "  State  ^'  and  the  "  SerAdce" 
were  both  benefited. 

But  to  affairs  afloat. 

The  Nonsuch  was  now  at  sea^  and  attached 
to  the  fleet  then  employed  upon  the  dull,  dis- 
piriting, and  ever  harassing  service  of  block- 
ading the  enemy^s  ships  in  the  port  of 
Brest. 

From  unavoidable  circumstances  connected 
with  nautical  prudence,  the  ships  composing 
the  main  body  of  the  Channel  fleet  seldom  ap- 
proached within  sight  of  the  enemy^s  coast. 
The  eye  rarely  caught  a  glance  of  the  Gallic 
land.  The  flags  of  "  la  belle  France,'^  (ensigns 
of  enormous  size)  which,  at  each  joeak, 

"  Mock'd  the  air  with  colours  idly  spread," 
together    with    the   long,   swaggering,   broad- 
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headed  pen 'ants  displayed  at  the  main-royal 
truck  of  each  of  Napoleon's  pet  frigates,  and 
port-protected  battle  ships,  spell-ridden  in  the 
sheltered  and  unruffled  waters  of  Brest,  were 
tantalising  sights  seldom  afforded  to  the  blue- 
water  tars  of  ''  BiUy  Blue:''^ 

On  the  one  side  the  bleak  and  sterile  island 
of  Ushant  (^'You-sha'n'f,"  as  pronounced,  or 
rather  denounced  by  the  wags  of  the  fleet),  and 
on  the  other,  the  rugged  and  treacherous  rocks 
of  the  "  Saints/'  were  not,  when  the  wind  was 
in  the  prevailing  quarter,  (that  is  to  say,  nine 
months  out  of  the  twelve,)  the  most  enticing 
localities  for  the  proximate  approach  of  a  fleet, 
which  was  too  often  to  be  seen,  from  a  paucity 
of  stores,  pro\'isions  and  water,  in  the  pleasing 
predicament  of  buffeting  the  seas  "  flying 
light/'  In  short,  the  line  of  coast  in  the  vici- 
nity of  Brest,  which,  with  a  south-westerly 
wind,  became  to  the  ships  of  the  Channel  fleet 
a  lee  shore,t  might  not  inaptly  be  compared  to 

*  The  nickname  of  Admiral  Cornwallis. 

t  The  efficacy  of  the  system  pursued  in  blockading  the 
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the  official  offing,  which  the  stern  and  strut- 
ting lieutenant,  pacing  the  weather  side  of 
the  quarter  deck,  was  wont  to  maintain,  with 
the  sullen  and  crawling  mid  shivering  to  lee- 
ward. The  rocks,  like  the  *^  reefers/'  were 
kept  at  a  respectful  and  respectable  distance. 

Having,  contrary  to  custom,  resumed  the 
command  of  his  ship  some  three  weeks  prior 
to  the  prorogation  of  parliament,  the  nocturnal 
slumbers  of  the  honourable  member  were 
subject  to  interruptions,  which  were  never  ex- 
perienced at  his  political  post.  The  heavy 
tramp  of  the  after-guard,  marines,  and  mizen 
topman,  running  from  side  to  side  on  the 
poop,  and  the  perpetual  din  of  brails,  braces, 

enemy's  fleet,  securely  and  comfortably  sheltered  in  the 
strongly  fortified  anchorage  of  Brest,  depended  mainly — 
indeed,  we  may  say,  solely — upon  the  nerve,  ability,  and 
ever-vigilant  look-out,  displayed  by  the  officers  com- 
manding the  "  small  craft,"  attached  to  the  in-shore 
squadron.  The  onerous  duties,  and  awfully  responsible 
trust,  confided  to  the  Ushers  of  the  "  Black  Rocks,"  the 
Lape7iotieres  of  the  Paroquet,  the  Bournes  of  the  "  Baj%" 
and  the  Scrivens  of  the  "  Saints,"  were  never,  by  official 
folk,  sufficiently  appreciated. 
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and  running  ropes  dropping  on  the  deck  over- 
head, were  sounds  Httle  calculated  to  favour 
sleep.  The  cabin  of  the  Nonsuch  was  not 
like  the  ''  chamber'^  of  the  Commons.  Like  the 
lullaby  of  the  cradled  babe,  Sir  Montague,  in 
his  disturbed  slumbers,  had  already  missed  the 
soothing  cheers  of  *'  Honourable  and  Right 
Honourable  Gentlemen;''  for,  in  those  days, 
the  "hear!  hears!"  of  the  ^*  House"  seldom 
distracted  the  hearing  of  those  '*  awake  to  their 
work,"  or  disturbed  the  personal  repose  of  the 
stretched  senator.  Shrill  screams,  harsh  bray- 
ings,  and  cock-crowings,  were  not  then  resorted 
to  by  pulmonary  statesmen,  as  popular  mani- 
festations of  party  triumph. 

But  to  leave  the  order  of  speaking,  for  the 
'^  order  of  sailing." 

The  Nonsuch  was  stationed  the  sternmost 
ship  in  the  lee  line — the  whipper-in  of  the 
column.  In  this  position,  when  not  detached 
from  tiie  fleet,  on  some  such  temporary  ser- 
vice as  that  of  repeating  signals,  or  carrying  on 
a  colloquy  between    the    commander-in-chief 
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and  the  senior  officer  of  the  In-shore  squa- 
dron, the  Nonsuch  might  be  seen,  under  low 
and  comparatively  small  shew  of  canvas, 
affecting  to  preserve  her  station  in  the  line, 
and  her  vaunted  reputation  as  "  Flyer  of  the 
fleet/'  In  the  phraseology  of  *^^Jack," — 
cutting  a  dirty  caper,  with  either  her  mizen- 
topsail  aback,  or  the  lee-clue  of  her  foresail 
hauled  up,  to  keep  astern  of  a  station,  already 
too  far  astern. 

It  was  in  this  position  of  sailing,  that  the 
several  crews  pertaining  to  the  ships  of  the 
fleet  were,  for  a  few  seconds,  seen  swarming  on 
the  topsail  yards,  which  had  all  been  suddenly 
and  simultaneously  lowered.  To  the  eye  of 
the  spectator  was  presented  the  spirit-stirring 
scene  of  two  and  twenty  sail  of  the  line  reefing 
topsails  precisely  at  the  same  interval  of  time — 
the  exact  moment — and  in  each  ship  might  be 
seen  the  many-handed  mass  gathering  up  the 
reef-bands  of  the  coarse  canvas,  and  tying 
round  the  huge  yards  with  marvellous  rapidity 
of  finger  the   numerous  platted  points  which 
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were  to  reduce  the  several  sails  to  the  desired 
reef. 

The  celerity  of  limb^  mind,  and  muscle  ma- 
nifested by  the  seamen  of  the  fleet,  when  com- 
peting with  each  other  in  the  execution  of  this 
exciting  evolution,  exceeded  belief.  The  eye 
could  hardly  give  credence  to  the  work  it  wit- 
nessed. Sixty  seconds  for  the  ships  of  the 
fleet  to  "  take  in  a  reef  together  ^'  was  con- 
sidered a  protracted  period.  But,  in  those 
endearing  days,  the  ^^ march  of  intellect^'  had 
not  benumbed  the  minds  nor  stiffened  the 
muscles  of  His  Majesty's  long-tailed  tars. 

In  exercising  the  fleet  in  these  and  other 
evolutions  aloft,  (we  like  to  be  minute  in 
nautical  matters,  now  that  the  ladies  and 
literati  of  the  land  descant  upon  the  merits  of 
naval  novels;  pore  over  "Tales  of  the  Sea;'^ 
pant  over  incidents  and  delineations  of  Ufe 
afloat,  which,  in  graphic  fidelity,  verisimilitude 
of  scene,  characteristic  touches  of  the  tar,  and, 
above  all,  the  well  known  sentimentality  of  the 
i2 
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seamen  of  the  Serrice,  have  never  been  exceed- 
ed, no,  not  even  in  the  melo-dramatic  waters 
of  Sadies  Wells  J  in  exercising:,  we  say,  the 
fleet,  in  all  evolutions  aloft,  the  precise  time 
at  which  to  commence  the  movement  was 
indicated  by  a  preparatory  signal  from  the 
ship  which  bore  the  flag  of  the  commander- 
in-chief.  In  military  language  (for  so^er 
phrases  are  now  extravagantly  in  vogue  afloat) 
die  flag  became  /ugle  to  the  fleet. 

In  these  animating  and  stirring  comj>etitions 
everything  depended  upon  the  eye  deputed  to 
watch  the  preparatory  signal,  and  catch  the 
first  blush  of  the  bunting  which  was  to  set 
into  rapid  and  emulative  motion  the  thousands 
of  feet  afloat.  In  the  hurried  and  rapid  run 
from  the  lower  deck  to  the  topmost  shrouds  of 
ships  of  the  line,  odds  were  not  to  be  given ; 
and  in  resting  the  limbs  and  lungs  of  the  com- 
peting tars,  httle  of  time  was  allowed  or  lost. 
Though  only  for  a  few  seconds,  the  lack  look- 
out was  sure  to  produce   defeat,  if  not  cause 
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discomfiture  to  the  crew  of  the  vessel  late,  or 
last,  in  descrying  the  admiral's  evolutionarv 
signal. 

Now  of  the  multifarious  mishaps  and  "  mis- 
demeanours committed  on  the  high  seas,^  (and 
afloat,  where  morals  are  happily  mended,  and 
manners  specifically  ^xiught,  the  catalogue  of 
crime  becomes  necessarily  extended,)  that  of 
the  "  bHnd  look-out "  was  the  last  which,  in 
his  clemency,  Lieutenant  Leatherlungs  was 
disposed  to  overlook. 

In  "  reefing  together,"  the  Nonsuch  had  been 
beaten,  and,  in  the  language  of  the  first  lieu- 
tenant, ''shamefully  beaten  by  every  ship  in 
the  fleet;"  and  therefore  it  was  that  he  was 
determined  to  punish  the  delinquent  who  had 
brought  upon  the  ship  such  signal  disgrace. 

The  defaulter  was  soon  detected.  The 
startling  hail  which  had  been  addressed,  or 
rather  directed  to  the  main-top,  had  already 
produced  his  descent  upon  deck. 

•'  Pray,  Mr.  Darcy,"  interrogated  the  first 
lieutenant,    looking   daggers    at    the   agitated 
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youth,  as  he  now,  with  drooping  head  and 
hand  to  hat,  stood  before  his  rough  and  rigor- 
ous superior,  ^^  pray,  sir,  how  came  you  to  be 
entrusted  to  look-out  on  the  admiral,  eh  ? " 

'^  Mr.  Fuller,  sir,  asked  me  to  relieve  him  to 
his  coffee,'^  replied  the  youngster  in  a  timid 
tone. 

''  He  did,  did  he  !  Where's  Mr.  Fuller  ?  " 
vociferated  the  first  lieutenant. 

Mr.  Fuller,  who  answered  to  the  calling,  but 
who  fulfilled  indifferently  the  vigilant  and  ac- 
tive duties  which  devolve  on  the  signal-mid- 
shipman of  the  watch,  had,  previously  to  the 
evolution  of  reefing,  been  panting  upon  the 
poop  for  his  treacle-sweetened  allowance  of 
^e«-cofFee,  which  he  had  been  twice  told 
by  the  dirty-faced,  flour-bedaubed  domes- 
tic of  the  midshipmen's  mess,  had  been  long 
cooling  in  the  cockpit. 

"  Where 's  Mr.  Fuller  ?  *'  again  roared  the 
first  lieutenant. 

"  Here  I  am,  sir,"  responded  the  cooper- 
blue-and-yellow  pacer  of  the  poop,  who  already 
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felt  he  was  about  to  get,  what  the  cockpit- 
onians  then  termed,  "  cocoa  for  his  coffee." 

"  Up  to  the  foretopmast-head^  sir  ! "  said  the 
angry  ^  First/  ^^  and  there  remain  till  ordered 
down/' 

With  slow  and  unwilling  foot  Fuller  pro- 
ceeded aloft. 

"  And  how  came  you,  not  to  have  seen 
the  signal  for  reefing,  eh,  sir  ?  '^  continued 
Leatherlungs,  turning  to  the  younger  delin- 
quent. '•  The  admiral's  men  were  all  aloft 
before  a  man  of  ours  had  started  from  the 
deck." 

The  trembhng  lad  remained  mute.  "  Do 
you  hear,  sir  ? — What !  in  the  sulks,  too  ? " 

A  sulky  mood  was  the  last  in  which  young 
Darcy  ever  indulged.  His  silence  proceeded 
from  a  better  feeling.  In  point  of  fact,  the 
poor  boy  was  following  but  too  strictly  a  pa- 
rental precept  contained  in  a  letter  he  had  that 
morning  received  from  home.  In  a  cursory 
perusal  of  that  epistle,  which  had  been  penned 
by  his  excellent   mother,  his  eye,  not  many 
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minutes  before^  had  caught  the  following  ad- 
monition : 

"  But  of  all  things,  my  dear  Charles,  never 
reply  to  reproof :  silence  at  all  times  will  be 
found  to  befriend  you  most.'^ 

The  undue  accusation  of  sullenness,  as  ap- 
plied to  the  timid  and  abashed  boy,  had  already 
won  for  him  the  advocacy  of  an  individual  often 
disposed  to  be  more  loquacious  than  discreet. 

'^  I  axes  your  pardon,'^  interposed  the  quar- 
ter-master of  the  watch,  addressing  his  supe- 
rior from  his  perched  position — the  weather 
caronnade  nearest  the  wheel  -,  at  which  stood, 
steering  the  ship,  a  seaman  nick-named  by  the 
foremastmen,  "  Pleasant  Paul,"  from  the  cir- 
cumstance of  his  being  probably  the  surhest 
sailor  to  be  found  afloat. 

*'•  I  axes  your  pardon,  sir,"  proceeded  the 
quarter-master ;  "  but  I  does  n't,  indeed,  sir, 
think  as  the  young  gemman's  silence  can  be 
clapt  down " 

'^  Silence !  silence  !  you  sir,^'  interrupted  the 
lieutenant,  authoritatively :  "  who  asked  you., 
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you  old  babbling  blockhead,  to  put  in  your 
oar?'' 

*•'  I  never,  sir,'^  retorted  Weatherly,  for  such 
was  the  name  of  the  quarter-master  at  the 
conn,  "  1  never,  sir,  puts  in  my  oar  till  I  sees 
a-kashun  to  clap  in  the  rullock." 

The  provoking  composure  with  which  this 
sally  was  delivered,  added  to  the  studied  ob- 
servance of  official  respect  paid  by  the  speaker 
to  the  person  of  his  superior,  was  little  calcu- 
lated to  allay  the  lieutenant's  ire.  During  the 
delivery  of  this  pointed  reply,  Weatherly^s 
little,  low,  hard-a-weather  hat  was  risen  from 
his  head,  and  with  extended  arm  held  high  in 
air. 

Weatherly  was  one  of  those  venerable,  and 
indeed,  we  might  add,  venerated  petty  officers, 
who  in  the  late  war  was  to  be  found  in  every 
ship  in  commission ;  and  who  from  a  con- 
sciousness of  their  own  moral  and  profes- 
sional merits,  often  arrogated  to  themselves  the 
privilege  of  speech.  From  this  circumstance, 
Weatherly  with  the  mids  was  considered  as  a 
I  5 
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sort  of  Mentor,  and  with  the  lieutenants,  a 
^or-mentor,  as  a  punster  would  say,  of  no 
ordinary  tongue. 

^^  You  may  depend  on  ^t/'  continued  the 
veteran,  determined,  if  not  to  be  heeded,  at 
least  to  be  heard,  *^'  you  may  depend  on  ^t,  sir, 
it  ^s  fairly  the  fear  o'  tellin'  the  truth  as  ties 
the  young  gemman^s  tongue.  Nothin'ofF, 
boy — luff,  bo^  luff — nat'ral  bent  of  his  natur* 
broke  out  in  the  right  place ^' 

"  I  '11  put  you  in  the  right  place  directly,  if  I 
hear  any  more  of  that  sort  of  talk,"  interrupted 
the  first  lieutenant,  shaking  his  trumpet  in 
a  menacing  manner  at  the  head  of  the  elevated 
veteran:  "  discipline  of  the  ship  ^s  going  to  the 
very  devil !  ^' 

"  If  he  had  n't  been  readin^  his  letter  on  the 
locker  abaft,'^  proceeded  the  quarter-master, 
regardless  of  the  lieutenant's  threat^,  ^'  he  ^d 
'a  seed  the  Admiral's  signal.  Very  well  thyst 
— thyst,  and  no  higher,  bo'.  Wrap  full,  my 
son — natur's  natur — nothing  off  bo'  again — 
threw  him  off  his  guard.     Luff  a  little,  bo', — 
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heart  ivill  get  the  better  o'  the  head.  Dash 
my  wig,  Paul,  not  so  much  lee  helm ;  she 
doesn't  like  her  rudder  hangin'  athaut  her 
starn-post,  for  all  the  world  hke  a  caulker's 
stage  under  the  counter/^ 

"  So  you  were  reading  your  letter,  sir/' 
said  Leatherlungs,  sneeringly,  taking  his  cue 
from  Weatherly's  rambUng  remarks,  ^^  reading 
your  letter  on  the  lockers  abaft,  eh?  March, 
sir,  to  the  maintopmast-head.  You  shall  have 
plenty  of  time  there,  I  promise  you,  to  peruse 
your  crossed  scratch/^ 

With  a  cheerful  alacrity,  strongly  contrasted 
with  the  crawling  pace  of  his  friend  Fidler, 
Darcy  ascended  the  maintopmast  cross-trees, 
and  seating  himself  securely  to  leeward  of  the 
mast,  pulled  from  his  pocket  his  parent's  epis- 
tle. Here  in  comparative  solitude,  and  free  as 
it  were  from  official  interruption,  he  indulged 
in  the  best  of  filial  feelings.  His  mother's  let- 
ter was  bathed  in  tears. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

"  Yes  ;  I  do  think  that  you  might  pardon  hira. 
And  neither  heaven,  nor  man,  grieve  at  the  mercy." 
Measure  for  Measure. 

"  Let  me  go  no  further  to  mine  answer." 

Much  Ado  About  Nothing. 

The  two  delinquents  had  been  already  an 
hour  and  upwards  at  their  penal  posts.  Even- 
ing was  drawing  nigh,  when  the  chaplain  of 
the  ship,  who,  as  we  have  already  said,  was 
a  "  merry  soul/^  loved,  with  others  of  the 
"  ward-room  idlers/^  to  enjoy  the  tranquil  and 
uninterrupted  walk  which  the  poop  at  this 
particular  period  usually  afforded.  Mr.  Law- 
rence   had  already  heard   that  his   protegee, 
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young  Darcy.  had  fallen  under  the  displeasure 
of  the  first  lieutenant,  and,  for  punishment, 
had  been  sent  to  the  maintopmast-head. 

The  chaplain  had  already  ascended  the 
quarter-deck  ladder,  and,  perceiving  the  first 
lieutenant  leaning  with  folded  arms  on  the 
weather-waist  hammock-rails,  as  if  contem- 
plating the  tranquil  descent  of  the  sun,  whose 
'  lower  limb'  had  just  ^  dipped'  the  horizon, 
advanced  to  his  messmate,  and,  gently  touch- 
ing his  arm,  thus  spoke  : — 

'^  Leatherlungs,  I  know  you  dislike  every 
thing  from  me  in  the  shape  of  a  sermon ;  and 
you  well  know,  to  please  you,  my  discourses 
are  frequently  curtailed  of  their  fair  propor- 
tions." 

"  To  be  sure,"  interrupted  the  first  lieute- 
nant, "  always  like  to  see  the  ship's  company 
go  to  dinner  at  the  regular  time.  Better  to 
see  the  people  supping  their  soup,  and  greasing 
their  chops  below,  than  sleeping  and  snoring 
at  church  on  deck." 

"  I    am  well  aware  of  that,"  returned  the 
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chaplain ;  '^  but  just  look  at  the  setting  sun, 
with  all  its  fire  tamed  into  serenity,  as  it  sinks 
from  the  sight/^ 

'^  Holloa,  parson,  poetising !  That  ^s  to 
me  worse  even  than  sermonising.  Why,  what 
tack  are  ye  on  now  ?  Seldom  see  you  in  a 
serious  mood,'^  said  Leatherlungs,  affecting 
a  jocular  air. 

"  Is  it  not,^'  continued  the  chaplain,  ^^  a 
soothing  sfjene  ?'^ 

"  Capital  time  for  taking  an  amplitude.'^ 

"Does  it  not  seem  to  breathe  peace  and 
goodwill  to  all  men  ?" 

"  Yes,  it 's  a  j)eaceable-looking  sun  enough  : 
sets  with  little  indication  of  mischief;  neither 
wild  nor  watery.^' 

"  Well,  now,  Leatherlungs,"  said  Lawrence, 
drawing  nearer  to  his  messmate,  "though 
you  dislike  a  long  sermon,  I  am  sure  you  will 
not  be  impatient  at  a  short  text." 

"  A  short  text !  Why,  what  the  deuce  are 
you   at  ?       What   traverse    are   you   working 
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"  None  :  plain-sailing  is  the  sailing  which 
suits  me  best.  But,  I  say,  Leatherlungs,^^ 
said  the  chaplain,  looking  aloft,  "  see  you  that 
docile  lad  whom  you  have  sent  for  punishment 
to  the  mast-head  ?  His  fault  was  merely  an 
excess  of  veneration  for  his  mother,  whose 
letters  absorbed  all  his  faculties.  I  think,  and, 
indeed,  I  am  sure,  on  reflection ^' 

"  Reflection  1  parson  ;  first  lieutenants  have 
no  time  to  reflect.^' 

'•  Well,  I  feel  confident,"  returned  Lawrence:? 
"  you  will  not  consider  that  I  am  reflecting  on 
the  first  lieutenant,  when  I  say  that  1  think  lie 
has  treated  the  youngster  a  leetle  harshly.'' 

'^  And  pray,  parson,  is  this  your  short 
text  ? " 

'^  No.  My  text  is  this,"  said  the  chaplahi, 
pointing  to  the  sinking  luminary :  "  Let  not 
the  sun  go  down  upon  your  wrath." 

"  Wrath  !  that 's  a  good  one.  Wliat,  mast- 
heading a  couple  of  midshipmen  for  a  bhnd 
look-out  ?  You  '11  next  call  the  '  Articles  of  war  * 
a  work  of  wrath." 
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The  chaplain  laughed. 

^^  You  may  laugh^  parson ;  but  you  'd  find 
it  no  laughing  matter  to  be  run  down^  and  all 
hands  sent  to  glory,  because  the  first  lieutenant, 
forsooth,  was  squeamish  about  making  an  ex- 
ample of  a  couple  of  lazy  lads/^ 

The  lieutenant^s  logic  appeared  to  be  a  poser 
to  the  parson,  who  in  reply  urged  only  for 
Darcy  a  mitigation  of  punishment. 

"  The  younker  must  remain  longer  aloft — 
half-an-hour  yet,  at  least,"  said  Leatherlungs, 
in  a  tone  which  indicated  a  fixed  resolve. 
"  Discipline  of  the  ship  demands  it.  Be- 
sides, it  won't  do  to  let  the  mids  suspect  the 
parson  's  the  controlling  power.  Things  are 
bad  enough  already.  Ever  see  such  a  differ- 
ence since  the  return  of  a  certain  person  ? 
Ship  's  scarcely  the  same — men  and  mids  all 
alike,  slack  as  water ;  but,  stand  fast,  before 
the  cruise  is  out,  I  '11  bring  some  of  'em  up 
with  the  round  turn — I  '11  let  'em  see  that 
there 's   at  least  one  officer  in  the   ship  deter- 
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mined  to  support  his  station^  and  maintain  his 
character  in  the  service.'^ 

And  then  abruptly  turning  his  head  and 
looking  aloft,  the  supporter  of  his  station 
sung  out — 

'-  Fore-topmost  head  there  ?  '^ 

There  was  no  reply. 

••  There 's  a  sulky  fellow  for  ye.  He  hears 
me  well  enough,  but  won't  answer." 

The  masthead  was  again  hailed.  Fuller  sul- 
lenly responded. 

''  Shift  over,  sir,  to  the  weather  side  of  the 
mast/'  commanded  the  first  lieutenant ;  "  do 
you  think,  sir,  you  're  sent  there  for  pleasure  ?" 
Then  turning  to  the  chaplain,  "  I  '11  work 
that  chap — it 's  all  his  doing.  I  '11  keep  him 
there  the  standing  part  of  the  first  watch. 
Come,  parson,"  concluded  the  lieutenant, 
'•  come,  suppose  you  now  top  your  boom, 
and  join  the  jollies,  and  the  rest  of  the  fine- 
weather  fr\^,  in  a  jaw  on  the  poop." 

The  chaplain  "  parted  company,^'  and  pro- 
ceeded to  the  poop. 
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"  Send  for  the  carpenter/'  cried  Leather- 
lungs,  addressing  the  mate  of  the  watch. 

The  messenger  was  despatched  for  Mr. 
Maul. 

Maul,  according  to  the  cognoscenti  of  the 
cockpit,  (and  the  denizens  of  the  orlop  are 
seldom  in  error  in  matters  not  immediately 
connected  with  the  ship's  way)  was  a  character 
— a  fish  of  the  first  water.  In  his  vocation,  he 
loved  to  labour,  and  to  labour  hard,  to  work 
himself,  and  to  work  others.  He  was  also  a 
mechanic  of  all  work— for  to  him  all  work 
was  alike. 

Not  that  he  was  a  jack-of-all-trades  !  Maul 
was  master  of  many.  Sometimes  he  might  be 
seen  on  the  skids,  performing  the  part  of 
"  top-sawyer  /^  sawing  with  might  and  main 
the  heel  of  an  "  expended  top-mast,''  or  con- 
verting a  yard-arm  piece  into  '^  inch  or  two- 
inch''  of  ''  cappenbar'^  plank.  At  other  times, 
repairing  a  midshipman's  quadrant ;  making 
a  model  for  a  jury-mast;  chalking  out  a 
"  cooper'^  for  the  ward-room  wine;  turning  a 
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spare  wooden  leg  for  the  ship^s  cook  ;  caulking 
a  leak  over  the  captain^s  cot ;  veneering  a 
writing-desk  for  the  first  lieutenant ;  or 
welding,  in  conjunction  with  the  blacksmith^  a 
heated  hoop  at  the  armourer's  forge. 

Of  the  discipline  of  his  crew  he  was  parti- 
cularly proud;  and  certes,  compelled  as  we 
are  to  chronicle  truth,  the  "  carpenter's  crew" 
was  the  only  portion  of  the  ship's  crew  which 
at  all  approximated  to  anything  like  an  or- 
derly state.  At  work,  Maul  never  per- 
mitted his  men  to  talk  : — "  Words/'  he  was 
wont  to  say,  '^  were  the  adverse  winds  of 
work ;" — andj  to  prove  the  truth  of  this^  his 
favourite  "  saw,''  he  never  took  tool  in 
hand  that  he  began  not  to  whistle  like  a 
thrush. 

In  ofiicial  intercourse^  Maul  was  provok- 
ingly  sparing  of  speech.  Questions  "  on  ser- 
vice" invariably  met  with  brief  replies,  it  being 
contrary  to  the  carpenter's  creed  to  be  too 
explicit  or  over  communicative  on  mechanical 
matters. 
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Already  was  "  Chips^'  in  the  presence  of  his 
superior. 

"  Mr.  Maul/'  said  Leatherlungs,  still  stand- 
ing on  the  gangway,  "  is  the  paint  of  the  first 
cutter  yet  dry  ?  '^ 

''  No,  sir.'^ 

"  How^s  that?"  asked  the  Lieutenant,  not  a 
little  solicitous  for  the  fate  of  a  favourite  green 
he  had  been  ^'  green  enough^'  to  purchase  for 
the  public  service  at  his  own  expence  :  for  Sir 
Montague,  as  Leatherlungs  was  wont  to  com- 
plain, "  never  launched  out  a  penny  on  paint." 
To  commemorate  his  recent  marriage,  the  Ba- 
ronet had,  to  be  sure,  contributed  the  severe 
sum  of  thirty  shiUings  to  re-gild  and  re- touch 
some  portion  of  the  figure-head,  which  the 
carver  had  intended  should  represent  some 
female  form. 

'-  Not  yet  dry  ? "  repeated  Leatherlungs. 

*'  Wont  set,  sir.^^ 

"Why  not?'' 

"  'Cause  it  ivont,  sir." 

"Why  wont  it?" 
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^'  Painty  sir,  's  taken  a  parverse  turn." 
"  Perhaps/^  said  Leatherlungs,  "  you  omit- 
ted to  insert  tlie  proper  quantity  of  drier  ?^' 
''  No,  I  didn  't,  sir.'" 
"  Why,  how  much  did  you  put  in  ?" 
"  Enough,  sir." 

"  Then,  why  the  devil,   sir,^^   said  the  first 
lieutenant,  petulantly,    "why  the  devil  don't 
the  paint  dry  r '' 
"  It  sulks,  sir." 

"  Sulks  ?^'  echoed  Leatherlungs. 
"  Yes,    sir,   vwrdigrease    often    sulks,   looks 
blue,  and  turns  every  colour  but  the  colour  it 
ought.'" 

"  AVas  all  the    rum  inserted  which   I   sent 
you  by  the  ward-room  steward  ?" 
"  Yes,  sir." 

"  Sure  of  that  ?''  said  Leatherlungs,  casting 
at  Chips  an  incredulous  leer. 
"  Sartin,  sir." 

"  Sure  it  was  n^t  drained  oiF?  " 
"  Sartin,  sir." 
"  How  do  you  know  ?  '' 


190  LAND  SHARKS 

''  Tasted  it,  sir." 

"  How  did  it  taste  ?  " 

'•  Rummish,  sir." 

"  Rummish,  indeed  !  You're  a  rum  fellow, 
Mr.  Maul,"  said  Leatherlungs,  half  jocularly. 
"  Come,  down  with  you,  and  tell  the  sergeant 
of  marines  to  clap  a  sentry  over  the  cutter  on 
the  quarter;  and  let  him  have  the  strictest 
orders  that  nobody  goes  near  the  boat  till  the 
paint  is  thoroughly  set." 

"Ay,  ay,  sir,"  said  Maul,  descending  the 
gangway  ladder,  more  than  ever  convinced, 
that  brevity  was  the  soul  of  wit. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

"  See  how  mischances  suddenly  do  fall. 

And  steal  upon  us,  furthest  being  from  doubt  : 
Our  life's  uncertain." 

Drayton". 

The  officer  of  the  watch,  for  whom  Leather- 
lungs  had  been  "  looking  out,"  as  it  is  techni- 
cally termed,  had  now  appeared  on  deck. 

Mr.  John  Alexander  Giles  was  the  second 
Heutenant  of  the  ship.  In  person,  deport- 
ment, and  professional  ability,  he  was  the  very 
antithesis  of  the  gaunt,  bustling,  and  boister- 
ous Leatherlungs.  If  the  one  was  tall  as 
a  topmast,  with  a  voice  like  thunder,  the  other 
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was  hardly  handspike  high,  and  always  deh- 
vered  his  orders  in  accents  drawhng  and  mild 
as  milk.  From  the  latter  peculiarity,  he  ob- 
tained for  himself  the  sobriquet  of  "  Gentle 
Johnny.'^ 

"  Well,  Johnny,^^  said  Leatherlungs,  hand- 
ing him  the  speaking  trumpet,  which,  in  those 
days,  was  considered  the  insignia  of  office, 
'*  you  have  taken  a  precious  spell  below/^ 

''  Why,  I  fear,"'  said  the  gentle  Giles,  "  I 
fear  I  have,  indeed,  intruded  a  little  on  your 
good  nature.'^ 

"  Well,  never  mind :  here  you  have  her — I'  ve 
set  the  foresail,  you  see ;  for  we  were  rather 
dropping  astern.  I  say,  Johnny,  look  abaft  on 
the  poop — precious  muster  there  of  the  fine- 
weather  fry." 

"  I  ^m  glad  to  see  them  there,'^  said  Giles : 
^'  it  always  portends  favourable  weather." 

'^'  Weather  ! — I  '11  weather  them  presently, 
I  '11  warrant  you,"  said  Leatherlungs,  chuck- 
ling at  his  own  words. 

The    "  fine-weather  fry,"    as  designated  by 
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the  first  lieutenant,  consisted  of  those  of  the 
ward-room  officers,  who  have,  ever  since  the 
days  of  Benbow,  rejoiced  in  the  honorary  dis- 
tinction of  "  Idlers  of  the  mess/'  Not  that  in 
edible  doings  the  idlers  are  not  the  most  "  ex- 
ecutive "  afloat  ]  indeed  the  idlers  of  the  Non- 
such had  rare  stomachs ;  it  was  -v^dcked  work 
with  them  when  it  came  to  be  "  six  upon 
four,"  in  other  words,  when  long  cruizes  pro- 
duced short  commons. 

The  surgeon  and  purser  were  both,  to  use 
the  phrase  of  the  day,  "  followers  of  the  cap- 
tain J  '^  and  well  were  they  fitted  to  follow  in  so 
wise  a  wake.  Indeed,  to  their  mental  defi- 
ciency, which  each  sought  to  conceal,  b)''  in- 
dulging in  the  most  sycophantic  assiduity, 
both  worthies,  it  was  well  known,  owed  their 
respective  appointments;  for  Sir  Montague, 
like  many  other  people  m  power,  was  no  pa- 
tron to  merit,  still  less  to  talent.  Not  that  the 
baronet,  above  all  men,  need  to  have  been 
apprehensive  that  talent  was  contagious;  but 
indeed,  with   the   exception    of  the   chaplain, 

VOL.  II.  K 
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Avho  was  the  life  and  soul  of  the  mess,  the 
ward-room  idlers  of  the  Nonsuch  were  thorough 
drones. 

As  for  the  purser,  Mr.  Benjamin  Bung  (for 
his  was  really  no  "  purser^s  name*''),  he  was 
the  prince  of  bores.  He  could  prate  upon  no 
other  topic  but  his  "  balance  bill."  Daily  did 
he  deplore  his  deficiency  of  horn  lanterns,  of 
iron  hoops,  his  losses  by  leakage,  and,  above 
all,  the  extravagant  waste  of  oil,  coal,  and  can- 
dle consumed  for  the  service  of  the  ship. 

The  surgeon,  who,  by  virtue  of  an  Aberdeen 
diploma,  had  the  M.  D.  affixed  to  his  name, 
was  indisputably  the  most  addle-headed  botcher 
(we  had  nearly  said  butcher),  that  ever  tor- 
tured tar,  or  extracted  sound  for  unsound 
teeth.  Perpetually  was  he  '^  topping  the 
officer"  over  the  assistant,  who  possessed 
considerable  surgical  science ;  and  yet  Doctor 
Dunanney  (Dun-saw7iey,  as  the  Jacks  used  to 
call  him,)  was  for  ever  denouncing  his  help- 

*  A  imrser's  name,  in  naval  parlance,  means  a  fic- 
titious name. 
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mate's  professional  deficiency.  The  captain 
of  marines  was  a  mere  mass  of  floatins: 
liesh — a  sort  of  amphibious  alderman  rigged 
in  regimentals.  When  in  parade  attire,  and 
girded  tightly-in  with  his  silken  sash,  his 
eyes  might  probably  (should  a  twitch  of  the 
gout  put  him  in  anything  but  a  "  head's-up  " 
posture)  get  a  sympathising  peep  at  his  toes ; 
but  when,  like  the  larger  towns  of  late,  full 
freedom  was  given  to  the  body  corporate,  and 
all  around  was  unrestrained  and  let  loose,  the 
sight  became  obstructed,  and  the  "  understand- 
ing "  lost  in  the  launch  of  liberty. 

And  yet  Gorge  w^as  by  no  means  an 
unmanageable  messmate  ;  give  him  but  a 
secure  seat  at  the  weather  side  of  the  ward- 
room table,  so  as  he  could  sup  his  pea 
soup  and  masticate  his  toasted  pork,  with- 
out the  contents  of  his  plate  rolling  over 
into  his  lazy  lap ;  time  to  muddle  his  pint 
of  port,  without  the  chance  of  losing  by  a 
lee-lurch  the  smallest  portion  of  his  che- 
rished allowance ;  and,  to  wind  up  all,  en- 
sure to  him  but  twelve  uninterrupted  hours  to 
K  2 
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stretch  his  huge  carcase  in  his  cot,  clear  of  the 
'^  muzzled  bull  dog''*  in  his  confined  crib,  and 
he  was, 

"  Yours  for  ever." 

As  for  the  ^^  party  "  f  under  his  immediate 
command,  he  cared  not  whether  it  fattened  into 
a  thriving  corps,  or  fell  away  into  a  mere 
skeleton  corpse  J.  Then  as  for  his  subs,  the 
greenest  of  green  ^'  galoots,"  neither  had  an  _ 
idea  beyond  a  draught  board,  button  burnisher, 
or  stick  of  pipe  clay.  Of  military  tactics,  they 
had  not  the  smallest  smattering — flank  move- 
ments or  hollow  squares  never  entered  their 
hollow  heads  ;  and,  as  for  '^  Dundas,^'  §  save 
the  minister  who  gave  them  their  commissions, 
and  consigned  them  to  idle  their  dull  days  in 
scraping  catgut  or    torturing   the    tones    of  a 

*  Bull  dog — the  great  gun  which  stands  "housed  " 
in  the  cabin  of  the  ward-room  officer. 

f  The  complement  of  marines  serving  afloat  are  so 
designated. 

X  The  corps  are  invariably  called  the  corpse  by  the 
foremast  men. 

§  Dundas,  on  Military  Tactics. 
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cracked    and  discordant  flute,   the  name  was 
thoroughly  unknown. 
And  yet  Dryden  says, — 

"  God  never  made  his  work  for  man  to  mend." 

Had  the  poet  lived  to  witness  a  review  at 
"  South  Sea  Common,"  he  would  have  ac- 
knowledged the  error  of  his  metrical  dogma, 
and  have  confessed,  that  of  all  God's  creation, 
the  most  amended  in  every  particular  were 
the  commissioned  officers  of  that  incomparable 
corps,  now  universally  admitted  to  be  the 
finest  and  most  efficient  military  force  to  be 
found  in  Europe. 

'•  I  say,  Johnny,"  said  Leatherlungs,  address- 
ing the  officer  of  the  watch  in  a  jocular  air, 
'^  we  must  break  up  that  council  of  war  on  the 
poop.  See  if  we  can't  make  a  clearance  abaft. 
Pipe  ^  Stand  by  hammocks.^  " 

"  Forecastle  there  !  "  hailed  the  second  lieu- 
tenant in  his  usual  shrill  and  drawling  accents. 

"  Sir  '/'  responded  the  hoarse  boatswain. 

^^  Please,  Mr.  Brown,  stand  hythe  hammocks." 
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"  Please  I  Giles/^  said  Leatherlungs^  in  a 
monitory  tone.  "  What  the  devil  do  you 
mean  by  pleasing  the  boatswain  ?  Can^t  you 
give  your  orders  like  an  officer  ?  Discipline  of 
the  ship  's  positively  going  to  the  devil/^ 

"  Stand  by  hammocks ! ''  vociferated  the 
first  lieutenant:  the  thunder  of  whose  voice 
produced  an  effect  similar  to  firing  a  gun  to 
enforce  an  unseen  signal. 

The  preparatory  pipe  the  twit,  twit,  twit, 
twit  of  the  boatswain  and  his  several  mates 
acted  like  magic  in  clearing  the  poop  of  all  the 
^'  fine-weather  fry,^'  save  the  chaplain,  who 
stood  his  ground  as  stiff  as  a  steeple. 

In  all  ships,  even  in  well-regulated  vessels 
of  war,  the  movement  of  piping  down  ham- 
mocks is  not  one  in  which  too  much  of 
courtesy  can  be  said  to  be  observed.  Neither 
"Jack^^  nor  ^'^Joey^^  is  over-particular  with 
whom  he  comes  in  collision,  or  who  he  pum- 
mels {accidentally)  in  passing  with  his  shoul- 
dered "sack.'^  At  this  movement,  which  is 
always  made   en   masse,  "  church  and  state  '' 
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must  take  their  chance.  Of  this  the  chaplain 
was  perfectly  aware ;  but  the  fact  is,  Lawrence 
knew  he  stood  well  with  the  foremastman,  and 
had  been  long  set  down  as  "  none  o'  yer  nice 
uns :''  an  opinion  which,  in  this  stirring  and 
jostling  scene,  went  a  long  way  in  ensuring  to 
his  person  proper  respect. 

The  ship's  company  being  now  busily  occu- 
pied hanging  up  their  hammocks  on  the  lower 
deck,  the  first  lieutenant  seemed  to  think  it  a 
favourable  opportunity  to  comply  with  tlie 
parson^s  request. 

'^  Maintopmast  head  there  !  "  hailed  Leather- 
lungs,  in  the  subdued  tone  usually  assumed  on 
such  occasions. 

"  Sir !  "  was  the  shrill,  and  ready  response. 

"  Come  down,  young  gentleman.  Come 
down,  Mr.  Darcy.^^ 

*•  Ay,  ay,  sir,"  rejoined  Darcy,  in  accents 
which  at  once  indicated  a  feeling  of  gratitude 
for  his  unlooked-for  release. 

With  the  same  spirit  of  alacrity  with  which 
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he  had  gone  aloft,  the  youngster  now  descended 
the  topmast  and  lower  rigging,  the  chaplain  all 
the  while  watching  the  boy  in  his  rapid  run 
down  the  ratlings  of  the  shrouds.  At  length, 
when  the  lad  had  descended  within  a  few  feet 
of  the  quarter-deck  hammock-rails,  his  parent's 
cherished  letter,  which  had  been  placed  in  the 
pocket  of  his  unbuttoned  jacket,  accidentally 
slipt  out ;  and  the  youngster,  endeavouring  in 
an  over-reached  effort  to  regain  it,  lost  his 
balance,  and  with  the  weather-roll  of  the  ship, 
fell  from  the  lower  shrouds. 

''  Good  God  !  "  exclaimed  the  parson,  "  the 
boy  's  overboard  ! '' 

Startled  by  the  heavy  splash  heard  in  the 
water,  as  he  stood  on  the  gangway,  with  his 
back  turned  to  the  main  rigging,  the  gentle 
Giles  exclaimed, — 

'^  Bless  my  soul !  I  do  verily  believe  that 
somebody  has  fallen  overboard/' 

"  Seeing  ^s  believing,^'  said  Leatherlungs, 
who  flew  like  lightning  forward  on  the  fore- 
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castle,  to  let  go  the  maintop  bow-line,  with  a 
view  of  backing  the  main-yard,  and  stopping 
the  ship's  way  through  the  water. 

^'  Giles,  Giles  !  Let  go  the  lee  main-brace,*^ 
])ellowed  |the  first  lieutenant  from  the  fore- 
castle. 

Giles,  who,  touching  all  matters  of  "  Reports,^^ 
was  punctilious  even  to  a  fault,  had  already 
entered  the  cabin,  for  the  laudable  purpose  of 
'*  reporting  "  to  the  captain, — 

•'  A  man  overboard !  ^' 

The  confined  brace  was,  however,  disengaged 
from  its  cleat  by  the  chaplain  on  the  poop, 
who  instantaneously  on  letting  it  go,  sprang  to 
the  lee-quarter  cutter,  to  clear  her  for  lower- 
ing. Here,  however,  his  alacrity,  ere  he 
reached  the  life-rail  leading  to  the  suspended 
boat,  met,  indeed,  with  unexpected  obstruc- 
tion. 

"  Musn't  go  into  that  boat,  sir,*'   cried  the 
sentinel  who   had  been   recently  placed   over 
the  painted  cutter,  at  the  same  time  pulling 
the  chaplain  back  by  the  skirt  of  his  coat. 
K  5 
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^^  Inhuman  monster  V  ejaculated  Lawrence^ 
"  is  it  your  object  to  cause  loss  of  life  V 

"  I  knows  my  orders,  sir." 

Regardless  of  all  orders,  Lawrence  again 
essayed  to  enter  the  boat;  but  the  bare 
bayonet  presented  to  his  breast  compelled 
him  to  forego  his  purpose.  In  a  second  he 
sprang  to  the  weather  side  of  the  poop  to 
clear  away  the  boat  which  was  suspended 
to  the  davits  on  the  opposite  quarter;  but 
here  his  quick  sight  was  scared  by  another 
obstruction. 

The  boat  was  under  repair ;  several  streaks 
had  been  removed  from  her  bottom.  In 
this  state  it  was  manifest  that,  if  lowered, 
she  would  instantly  fill  and  founder :  neither 
was  oar,  nor  mast,  nor  spar  left  in  the 
boat.  The  life-buoy,  it  is  true,  had  been 
cut  away  by  the  sentinel  to  leeward ;  but 
this  drifted  in  the  ship's  wake,  widely  awav 
from  the  struggling  youth.  To  Lawrence 
the  sight  of  the  poor  boy  buffeting  the  tops 
of    the    white-headed    waves     (for    a    cross 
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sea  was  fast  getting  up)  was  not  to  be 
borne.  The  look  of  terror  depicted  in  Darcy's 
face  Avrung  the  heart  of  his  friend,  across 
whose  mind  flashed  many  distracting  images : 
he  thought  of  the  gallant  boy  contending  in 
vain  with  his  fate;  of  the  bereaved  mother, 
and  her  wild  outcries  for  her  lost  and  only 
son ;  of  her  subsequent  duml)  despair,  and 
longing  for  death,  because  the  only  being  that 
alone  had  reconciled  her  to  life  had  perished. 
Such  ideas  w^ere  torment,  and  he  instantly  re- 
solved to  save  the  youth  or  be  lost  with  him. 
His  coat  was  already  thrown  off,  and  he  was 
about  to  plunge  headlong  into  the  tumbling 
sea,  when  the  timely  voice  of  the  same  sen- 
tinel, who  had  seemed  to  him  such  an  inhuman 
monster,  checked  his  resolve. 

*^  For  God's  sake  !  sir,  do  n^t  attempt  it — 
the  jolly-boat — the  jolly-boat,  sir.'^ 

The  suggestion  was  enough. 

Meanwhile  the  second  lieutenant^  who  had 
returned  from  the  important  service  of  arousing 
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his  commander  from  his  siesta,  had  already,  in 
conjunction  with  the  Irish  waister  who  had 
been  standing  at  the  Hee-wheel/  repaired  to 
the  poop  for  the  purpose  of  lowering  the  jolly- 
boat  suspended  at  the  stern. 

Where,  may  it  be  asked,  was  the  quarter- 
master at  the  conn  ?  Contrary  to  the  custom 
observed  in  well-regulated  vessels  of  war,  the 
quarter-master  at  the  conn  had  forsaken  his 
station,  and  without  awaiting  his  regular  relief 
had  shouldered  his  hammock,  and  borne  it  below 
to  the  cable  tier. 

Lawrence  (and  be  it  observed  that  this  was 
the  third  boat  he  had  sought  to  clear  and 
lower)  had  already  entered  the  '^ jolly, ^^  and 
had  cast  adrift  her  gripes  and  confining  geer, 
when  the  Irish  waister,  in  his  haste  and 
anxiety  to  "  clear  for  running  the  foremast 
fall,"  accidentally,  though  awkwardly  would  be 
nearer  to  the  truth,  threw  off  from  the  be- 
laying cleat  the  turns  of  the  tackle  by  which 
the  boat's  bow  was  suspended.     By  this  acci- 
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dent  the  poor  parson  was  precipitated  headlong 
into  the  sea.  and  the  boat  was  ultimately 
swamped  under  the  stern  of  the  ship. 

No  sooner  had  Lawrence  risen  to  the  sur- 
face of  the  water,  and  had  recovered  from  the 
shock  of  his  lofty  fall,  than  he  was  seen  breast- 
ing the  surge,  and  making  his  way  for  the 
sinking  youth.  Until  the  noise  and  confusion 
afloat  had  drowned  his  voice,  distinctly  was  he 
heard  hailing  and  cheering  Darcy  in  his  danger. 

"  Hold  up  !  hold  up,  my  boy  !  I'm  coming 
to  your  aid  !  Fear  not ; — do  n't  tire  yourself; — 
try  and  tread  the  water.  That 's  a  fine  fellow  ! 
There  's  a  l)rave  boy  !" 

"  A  fine  fellow  !"  exclaimed  the  Irish  waister. 
who  had  distinctly  heard  the  chaplain's  words 
in  the  water.  "  By  Jagers,  a  finer  feller  never 
sot  fut  afloat  nor  yer  same  self.  Larking  Larry. 
Bad  luck  to  the  fall,  it  flew  so  fast,  it  fairly 
fired  my  hands." 

And  now  thundered  forth  the  mandate  of 
the  first  lieutenant. 
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"  Turn  the  hands  up  !  out  yawl !  Where  ^s 
the  boson  ?  Good  God  !  where  ""s  Mr.  Brown  r" 

Mr.  Brown  had  deserted  the  forecastle  to 
"  freshen  his  nip^^  m  the  fore-cockpit. 

"  By  the  Immaculate  Man,  if  a  life  ^s  lost 
I  'U  break  that  skulking,  lubberly  boson  !" 

"A  man  overboard!  A  man  overboard!" 
vociferated  the  timbered-toed  cook,  stooping 
liis  body  downward  over  the  main-deck  comb- 
ings of  the  fore-hatchway,  his  unbending 
wooden  leg  pointing  straight  upwards  in  the 
air. 

The  hue  and  cry  increased  on  the  lower 
deck  : — "  A  man  overboard  !  A  man  over- 
board V  resounded  fore  and  aft  the  ship ;  sea- 
men and  marines  were  tumbling  over  the  stray 
hammocks  strewed  upon  the  different  decks^ 
whilst  others  were  running  up  the  ladders  in 
the  greatest  confusion. 

"  Silence  !  silence  !  Good  heaven  !  silence  !*' 
ejaculated  the  first  lieutenant  in  a  voice  of 
thunder.     ^'  Clear  aw^ay  the  yawl  ^ — up  wi^  the 
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stays,  and  down  wi'  the  yard  tackles.  O  !  you 
Mister  Brown  !  You  ^re  a  precious  boson, 
indeed !  Where  were  you,  sir,  that  you  were 
not  to  be  found  to  turn  the  hands  up  ?  No 
reply,  sir, — silence  V' 

Confusion  was  now  rendered  ^^  worse  con- 
founded" by  the  official  interference  of  the 
drowsy  captain. 

"  What !  somebody  overboard  ?  Cut  away, — 
cut  away  the  life-buoy  abaft.  Mr.  Leather- 
lungs,  Mr.  Leatherlungs,  what's  the  use  of  the 
quarter-boats,  sir  ?" 

Leatherlungs  made  no  reply.  He  was  bet- 
ter employed. 

At  length  the  boat  on  the  booms  was  hoisted 
out,  and  a  w^lUng  crew  was  soon  seen  pulling 
away  with  might  and  main  astern  of  the  ship. 

"  Mast  head  there  V  hailed  the  first  lieute- 
nant :    "  point  to  the  men  in  the  water.^' 

"  They  sees  ^em,  sir,  in  the  yawl.  She  's 
steering  right  for  ^em." 

The  excitement  of  the  spectators  already 
crowded    on    the  poop    had    now  risen   to  a 
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painful  height.  Darcy's  youth — his  intelli- 
gence— his  amiable  disposition,  and  general 
amenity  of  manner — flashed  upon  the  mind 
of  every  man  who  thought  of  the  poor  boy 
in  his  peril :  whilst  the  noble  intrepidity  of 
the  parson^  who  evidently  was  resolved  to 
share  his  danger,  and  who  had  long  stood  in 
the  new  and  almost  anomalous  position  of 
^^  pet  of  the  people/^  was  the  admiration  of 
all  around. 

"  Mr.  Lawrence/'  said  the  signal-man,  who 
with  his  glass  to  his  eye  had  already  placed 
himself  in  the  mizen-top,  watching  the  move- 
ments of  the  parson  in  the  water,  "  Mr.  Law- 
rence, sir,  has  just  closed  wi'  the  young 
gemman.  There  !  —  no,  —  yes,  —  yes,  sir — 
there  !  there  ! — he  's  got  him  ! — he  has  him  ! 
holdin'  him  up  by  the  hair  o'  the  head." 

"  Bravo,  Larry  !'^  simultaneously  burst  from 
several  voices  on  the  poop,  "  What  a  chap  !" 

The  bowman  of  the  boat  had  already  thrown 
in  his  oar,  and  now  was  seen  "  the  row-out  of 
all,"  and  a  couple   of   stout   topmen  bending 
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their  bodies  over  the  gunnel  of  the  yawl,  and 
grappling  with  La^^Tence  and  his  apparently- 
lifeless  load. 

"  All  right,"  said  Leatherlungs,  rubbing 
his  hands,  with  a  countenance  beaming  with 
delight. 

Sir  Montague  retired  to  his  cabin.  The 
steward  had  announced  '^  coffee.^' 
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CHAPTER  V. 


"  And  on  my  face  he  turn'd  an  eye  of  death.'* 

Shakspeare. 

"  What  frantic  fit,  quoth  he,  has  thus  distraught 
Thee,  foolish  man,  so  rash  a  doom  to  give  ?" 

Spenser. 


Young  Darcy  was  now  brought  aboard,  and 
borne  forward  to  the  ^^  Sick  Bay/'  in  all  ap- 
pearance a  corpse.  Stripped  of  his  wet  clothes, 
his  body,  which  was  clammy  and  icy-cold,  was 
wrapt  in  a  warm  blanket.  In  this  position  he 
was  placed  upon  the  deck.  His  closed  eyes, 
his  colourless  and  open  lips,  together  with  the 
fixed  expression  of   despair  which  still  hung 
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upon  his  brow^  gave  to  his  countenance  an 
aspect  unsightly  and  ghastly  in  the  extreme. 

The  Doctor  had  already  been  waiting  in  at- 
tendance. And  now  his  medical  skill  was  to 
be  put  to  the  test. 

''^  The  boy  ^s  quite  deed,"  said  the  Doctor, 
placing  his  huge  hand  on  the  region  of  the 
youngster's  heart.  ^^  There  's  nae  mair  to  be 
done — its  a'  over.^' 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir/'  said  the  assistant 
surgeon,  in  a  contradictory  tone;  "the  vital 
spark  is  not  yet  extinct.  By  prompt  measures 
the  boy  may  be  restored  to  life  ! " 

"  Muster  Smith/^  returned  the  M.  D.  in- 
dignantly, ^^  do  you  mean  to  insinuate,  sir, 
that  you  know  beeter  than  me,  your  supe- 
rior officer?  I  desire,  sir,  you  keep  your 
opinion  to  yourself  till  asked ! " 

"  I  still  say,  sir,'^  said  the  assistant,  "  that 
by  heat,  friction,  and  inflating  the  lungs,  the 
boy  may  be  saved." 

"  Silence,  sir,^^  said  Dunanney,  dictatorially. 
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^^  Such  presumption  I  never  heerd !  It 's 
quite  insufferable !  '^ 

At  this  moment  the  Chaplain^  who  had  al- 
ready shifted  his  dripping  apparel,  made  his 
appearance  in  the  sick  bay.   . 

"  Well,  Doctor,  what  hope  ?'' 

'^  Nae  ! — none,  whatever/' 

'^  Good  God ! "  exclaimed  the  Chaplain, 
throwing  up  his  arms  with  sudden  emotion. 

^*  Mr.  Lawrence,'^  whispered  the  assistant 
surgeon,  "  send  for  Mr.  Leatherlungs  —  the 
boy  ^s  yet  to  be  saved.^^ 

The  Parson  took  the  hint,  and  soon  re- 
turned with  Dunanney^s  dread, 

"  Well,  Mr.  Dunanney,  any  hopes  ?  '^  asked 
the  first  heutenant. 

Dunanney  made  no  reply.  He  and  the 
first  lieutenant,  according  to  the  then  phrase 
afloat,  were  not  on  "  speaking  terms. '^ 

''  Smith,  any  hopes  ?  '^  asked  Leatherlungs, 
turning  to  the  assistant  surgeon. 

"  /have  hope,  sir,^'  responded  Smith;  ''  in- 
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deed  I  entertain  not  the  smallest  doubt  of 
resuscitation,  if  the  patient  be  immediately 
placed  before  the  galley  fire,  rubbed  wdth  salt, 
and  /  be  allowed  to  inflate  his  lungs/' 

•^  Well,  what  do  you  wait  for  ?  Why  the 
deuce  don't  you  do  something  ?^' 

"  Mr.  Dunanney  says,  sir,  the  boy 's  dead.'^ 

"  Mr.   Dunanney  be   d d  !  ^'    said  Lea- 

therlungs,  with  emphatic  force.  '^  Smith,  do 
you  do  what^s  right: — I  '11  answer  for  it,  you 
do  no  wrong. '^ 

"  Muster  Leatherlungs,^'  said  Dunanney, 
making  up  his  body,  his  mind  being  already 
made  up, — '^  this,  sir,  is  most  insulting  lan- 
guage ;  and  very  unf^et  to  fall  from  the  lips  of 
the  first  lieutenant.'^ 

"  The  lips  of  the  first  lieutenant,  I  plainly 
see,  will  yet  have  to  silence  the  surgeon.'^ 

''  Muster  Leatherlungs,  you  have  nae  right 
to  say  so — nor  have  you  the  least  right  to 
interfere  with,  me  in  the  execution  of  my 
office!" 

"  Smith,"  said  the  first  heutenant,  treating 
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the  Doctor^s  words  as  wind,  ^'  away  with  the 
youngster  to  the  galley  fire.  The  boy  ^s  not 
to  die  because  Mr.  Dunanney  ^s  dined.'' 

"  I  understand  you,  sir.  But,  Sir  Mon- 
tague shall  determine  whether  such  unjus- 
tifiable and  insulting  reflections  are  to  be  made 
upon  his  surgeon." 

'^  His  surgeon  ! — You  are  not  Ms  surgeon  ! 
You^re  in  his  Majesty's  pay,"  retorted  Lea- 
therlungs,  leaving  the  doctor  in  the  dudgeons, 
and  following  the  borne  boy,  to  witness  the 
process  of  resuscitation. 

The  cook,  anticipating  the  medical  treatment 
which  it  was  presumed  even  Dunanney  would 
probably  pursue,  had  already  kindled  an  un- 
usually large  fire  in  the  galley  grate. 

"  Holloa!— What's  all  this?"  said  the  nig- 
gardly purser,  walking  forward  on  the  main 
deck,  and  approaching  the  galley  fire;  for 
Bung's  attention,  when  standing  under  the 
poop  whilst  the  people  were  replacing  the 
yawl  upon  the  booms,  was  attracted  by  heavy 
fumes  of  smoke  issuing  from  the  funnel  on  the 
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forecastle.  "  What  the  devil  are  the  cooks 
about  at  this  time  of  the  evening  with  such  a 
roaring  fire?  More  coals,  by  the  Lord,  are 
burnt  in  this  paltry  bit  of  a  sixty-four,  than  in 
the  largest  three-decker  in  the  service." 

"  Mister  Bung,'^  said  Leatherlungs,  whose 
person,  among  the  crowd  collected  and  collect- 
ing in  the  vicinity  of  the  cook's  coppers,  was 
concealed  from  the  purser's  view,  ^^  Mr.  Bung, 
the  cook  deserves  credit  for  his  forethought. 
I  ordered  him  to  keep  the  fire  up ;  so  the 
sooner  you  top  your  boom,  and  shape  a  course 
for  the  cockpit  the  better.'' 

"  The  cook,  of  course,"  said  Bung,  sullenly, 
"  must  obey  the  orders  of  the  first  lieutenant ; 
but  there 's  another  authority,  thank  God,  to 
be  yet  consulted.  Sir  Montague  won't  see  his 
purser  ruined  for  nothing." 

^'  Sir  Montague's  surgeon  !  Sir  Montague's 
purser  !  By  the  Immaculate  Man  !"  ejaculated 
Leatherlungs,  indulging  in  his  favourite  ex- 
clamation, "  these  followers,  these  fancy-men. 
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give  themselves  as  many  airs  as  ministers  of 
state.  Discipline  of  the  ship^s  going  to  the 
very  devil ! '' 

The  truth  of  the  lieutenant's  closing  remark 
was  fully  illustrated  by  the  succeeding  titter 
heard  in  the  vicinity  of  the  coppers. 

"  The  boy  breathes !"  exclaimed  the  chap- 
lain in  joyous  accents ;  "  rub^  rub,  rub,  my  fine 
fellows.     You  '11  soon  restore  the  circulation.'^ 

"  I  feel  it  already  at  the  wrist/'  said  Smith, 
glancing  at  Lawrence  an  exulting  look. 

'^  Thank  God!  Thank  God!''  ejaculated 
the  chaplain,  squeezing  the  hand  of  the  assist- 
ant surgeon.  "  Smith,  Smith,  you  've  saved 
the  boy  ?' 

Smith  thought  the  boy's  salvation  was  due  to 
the  speaker,  but  complimentary  language  was 
not  then  the  order  of  the  day. 

"  Now,"  said  Smith,  "  a  tea-spoon  full  of 
])randy  and  water,  and,  I  think,"  added  he 
patting  gently  the  paUid  cheek  of  his  pa- 
tient, "  I  think  the  poor  fellow  will  do  well." 
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The  fluid  was  administered.  In  a  few  se- 
conds^ the  eyes  of  the  suflferer  gradually- 
opened  their  swollen  lids,  and  now  a  vacant 
and  unconscious  gaze  was  thrown  on  all 
around.  This  visible  and  outward  sign  of  re- 
turning  life  was  too  much  for  Darcy's  sensitive 
guardian.  The  brave, — the  gay, — the  lively, — 
the  larking  Larry  burst  into  tears. 

'^  Holloa,  parson !  swab  up,  my  hearty — Never 
say  die,  though  the  doctor  does.  Where  ^s  Mr. 
Dunanney  now  F"  said  Leatherlungs,  exult- 
ingly.  "  Well  done.  Smith,  you  're  the  man  for 
me.  Wish  I  M  a  seat  at  the  ^  Sick-and-hurt 
Board,'  I  'd  soon  sign  your  warrant." 

"  Not  my  death-waTTant,  I  '11  be  sworn,  sir," 
said  Smith,  who  never  failed,  when  an  oppor- 
tunity offered,  to  fire  at  Dunanney  a  sly  shot. 

The  resuscitated  youth  was  now  borne  to 
the  cockpit,  and  there  comfortably  placed  in  a 
cot  which  was  suspended  from  the  beams. 

Dunanney  proceeded  on  deck  to  make  his 
official  report  to  the  captain  in  the  cabm. 

^^  Sir     Montague,"     said    the     sycophantic 

VOL.  II.  L 
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quack,  approaching  the  table  at  which  the 
captain  and  Gorge  (the  only  individual  of  the 
dinner  guests  who  had  attended  the  steward's 
summons)  were  sipping  their  coffee. 

^^  Sit  dowlj  doctor/'  said  the  captain. 

It  may  be  necessary  to  apprize  the  reader, 
that  Sir  Montague  was  always  at  fault  in  his 
articulation  of  the  letter  N,*  and  that,  in  its 
stead,  the  second  letter  preceding  in  the  alpha- 
bet supplied  the  deficiencij. 

The  triumvirate  were  seated  in  the  Baronet's 
after-cabin;  an  apartment  which  uninitiated 
ladieSj  and  gentlemen  of  the  Press,  usually 
dignify  by  the  high  -  sounding  epithet  of 
'^  State."  In  this  instance,  however,  the  term 
might  not  be  considered  altogether  inappro- 
priate, inasmuch  as  the  '^  ^/«/e-cabin  "  was  the 
favourite  abode  of  the  only  statesman  "  borne 

*  The  writer  sailed  with  an  amiable  and  excellent 
officer,  now  no  more,  who  had  the  same  defect  in  his 
articulation  of  this  letter.  But  he  was  no  "  Mute/'  If 
he  could  not  always  command  his  N,  he  could  command 
his  ship;  and  could  "mind  his  P's  and  Q's  "  as  well 
as  any  "  A  B  "  in  His  Majesty's  service. 
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on  the  books  "  of  any  of  the  ships  pertaining 
to  the  Channel  fleet. 

The  floor,  as  our  female  friends  would  term 
the  deck  of  the  after-cabin,  was  covered  with 
Brussels  carpet  of  a  costly  pattern.  Appended 
to  tlie  bulwarks,  and  neatly  fitted  between  the 
beams  over-head,  bookcases  were  seen  in 
ever\-  shape  and  of  every  size — not  that  their 
racks  contained  food  for  the  mind  ;  for  wooden 
works  supplied  the  place  of  literary  lore.  '^  The 
baronet's  books,"  as  the  bargeman  used  to  say, 
when  preparing  the  cabin  for  company,  "  were, 
like  liimself,  all  sliam  and  show."  The  backs 
of  these  blocks  were  richly  covered  in  many- 
coloured  morocco,  and  the  several  titles  of  the 
whole  miscellaneous  mass  were  set  forth  in 
gilt  letters  of  a  glaring  size.  The  reader  may 
readily  conceive  the  extent  of  erudition  and 
of  "  black  letter^'  knowledge  of  the  baronet's 
hbrarian,  when  he  is  informed  that  his  sable 
woolly-headed  steward  had  the  nomination  of 
all,  and  stood  sponsor  for  many  of  the  works 
which  graced  the  shelves  of  the  legislator's 
L  2 
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literary  stock.  Indeed^  bound  as  we  are  to 
adhere  to  insipid  matter-of-fact  truth,  we  are 
compelled  to  state  that  the  only  typical  pro- 
duction (that  is  to  say  of  the  private  property 
pertaining  to  the  senator,)  to  be  found  in  the 
state  cabin,  was  a  small  octavo  volume,  in- 
tituled, "  Every  Man  his  oivn  Orator  J" 

But  to  the  doctor's  report. 

"  A  cup  of  coffee,  doctor  ?  '^  said  Sir  Mon- 
tague, invitingly. 

^'  Nae  thank  ye,  Sir  Montagoo,  I  've  cof- 
feed  already." 

^'  It  was  touch  aid  go  with  the  youlg  dog  ? 
Learly  up  with  him  wasl't  it,  doctor  ?^' 

^^  Why,  indeed,  Sir  Montagoo,  we  may  say 
it  was  oop  wi'  him ;  for,  in  fact,  he  might  ha' 
been  set  doon  as  deed.^^ 

"  But  you  now  proloulce  him  out  of  all 
dalger  ?'' 

^^  Why,  I  think.  Sir  Montagoo,  he  ^s  pratty 
safe  noo." 

"^  Well,  well !  what  will  lot  skill  accom- 
plish ?  as  I  sometimes  say  in  the  Commols.^^ 
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Gorge  seldom  spoke,  or  achieved  a  laugh, 
for  he  knew  from  experience  what  it  was  to 
laugh  in  the  wrong  place.  A  laugh  when 
serving  on  the  West  India  station  had  well 
nigh  cost  him  his  sub's  commission.  But 
little  subject  as  was  even  the  dull  *^^  Jolly" 
either  to  the  impression  of  humour  or  to 
conceive  a  humorous  thought,  there  was 
something  so  ludicrous  in  the  bare  idea  of 
Mute^s  ever  opening  his  mouth  in  the  "  Com- 
mols,'^  that  the  fat  guest,  in  endeavouring  to 
restrain  his  risible  muscles,  spluttered  out  on 
the  captain's  carpet  all  the  coffee  he  had  just 
taken  into  his  mouth. 

"  Steward,^^  bawled  the  baronet,  "  a  towel 
here.'' 

By  return  of  towel,  the  steward  was  on  his 
knees  repairing  damages. 

"  To-morrow  evelil',  recollect,"  said  Sir 
Montague,  "  coffee  in  the  fore  cabil.'^ 

"  Tink  so  too,  sar,''  said  the  steward,  sig- 
nificantly :  "  save  the  carpet,  sar. 


222  LAND  SHARKS 

"  Lice  operatiol.  Captain  Gorge/^  said  the 
baronet,  addressing  his  guest. 

Gorge  was  at  a  loss  to  discern  whe- 
ther the  operation  had  reference  to  the  stain- 
ing of  the  carpet,  or  to  the  recovery  of  the 
boy.  The  baronet's  interrogatories  were  not 
always  the  clearest  in  conception,  much  less 
in  delivery. 

"  Troublesome  aiFair,  I  suppose,  doc- 
tor?" 

"  I  dun  know.  Sir  Montagoo.  At  his  years, 
natur  works  wonders." 

"  Certailly,  certailly.  By  the  by,  doctor, 
how  did  the  youlg  dog  happel  to  fall  over- 
board ?  Skylarkil  aloft,  I  suppose?" 

"  Mister  Leatherlungs,  Sir  Montagoo,  can 
beest  inform  ye  upon  that  soobject." 

"  Why,  I  lo  that ;  but  you  lo,  doctor,  the 
first  lieutelalt  calt  have  his  eyes  every 
where." 

*^  I  only  know,  Sir  Montagoo,''  returned 
Dunanney,  with  marked  emphasis,  "  that  his 
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eyes  are   sometimes  where  they  ought  not  to 

light." 

"  How  do  you  meal^  doctor  ?  Dol't  ulder- 
stald  you." 

Gorge,  thinking  it  now  time  to  retire,  rose 
from  his  chair,  leaving  the  doctor  to  elucidate 
his  meaning. 

"  It 's  all  over  noo.  Sir  Montagoo,"  said 
Dunanney,  looking  to  see  if  Gorge  had  closed 
the  door  of  the  after  cabin  ;  '•  but  I  think  for 
the  futur,  Sir  Montagoo,  we  must  manage  to 
keep  the  Sack-bay  leess  soobject  to  interlopers 
and  lookers  on." 

•^  Certailly,  certailly.  Tlie  sick-bay  ought 
to  be  colsidered  as  the  doctor's  domiliol. 
Lobody  has  aly  right  to  be  there  but  such 
as  are  sick  or  colvalescelt.  That 's  my  lotiol 
of  the  matter,  and  I  should  hope  it  is  likewise, 
the  surgeol's  lotiol." 

"  It 's  mine,  I  can  assure  you.  Sir  Monta- 
goo, and  I  feel  proud  that  my  opinion  is  backed 
by  such  superlateeve  authority.^' 
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^^  Plail  as  a  pikestaiF.  The  Sick-bay  ^s  the 
doctor^s  provilce/^ 

'^  Then^  Sir  Montagoo,  I  shall  tak  it  as  a  great 
favour  —  indeed,  for  the  sak  of  science  and 
the  good  of  the  service,  I  might  prass  the  pint 
—  but,  individually,  Sir  Montagoo,  I  shall 
tak  it  as  a  great  favour,  if  when  some  feeting 
opportunity  oiFers,  you  will  be  good  enough  to 
impress  upon  the  mind  of  the  first  leaftenant 
your  own  admirable  notions  touching  the 
sanctity  of  the  Sack-bay/^ 

"  Certailly,  certailly.  To-morrow,  or  lext 
day  at  furthest,  I  shall  issue  a  writtel  order  ol 
the  subject.^' 

The  captain's  '^  written  orders  "  —  we  beg 
the  baronet^ s  pardon,  the  legislator's  laws  for 
the  better  government  of  his  majesty's  ship — 
were  very  luminous.  Possibly  they  did  not  in 
number  exceed  the  statutes  of  the  state ;  but 
certes,  in  contradiction,  they  surpassed  the 
"  laws  of  the  land/^ 

^^  You  desire  nothing  more  of  me  to-night. 
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Sir  Montagoo  ?  ^'  asked  the  favourite  ^  follower/ 
rising  to  retire. 

^^  Lo,  lothil,  doctor.  Though  yes, — low  I 
thilk  of  it,  I  wish  you  would  seld  me  some- 
thing to  make  me  sleep;  I  dol't  sleep  at  all  at 
light.'^ 

"  I'm  not  at  all  surprised  at  it,  sir;  the 
mind,  the  mind,  Sir  Montagoo,"  said  the  toady, 
tapping  his  beetle  brow.  ''  But  you  shall  sleep 
to-night.  Sir  Montagoo.  1  '11  promise  you 
your  reest  to-night.  Sir  Montagoo  ; ''  and  so 
saying,  the  doctor,  booing,  retired  from  the 
presence. 


L  i) 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

"  Now  comes  the  sweetest  morsel  of  the  night." 

Shakspbare. 

"  Eight  bells  ^'  had  already  struck — the  last 
dog-watch  had  been  relieved — the  cat-head 
and  other  "  look-out  men  ^'  had  taken  to  their 
"  monkies  ^'* —  cleared  their  tails — turned  their 
quids^  and  buttoned  up  for  a  breeze. 

The  ship^  which  had  drifted  considerably  to 
leeward  during  the  long  interval  which  had 
elapsed  in  hoisting  out  and  hoisting  in  the 
boat  which  had  rescued  Darcy  and  the  chap- 

*  The  sailor  terms  his  great-coat  or  pea-jacket  his 
"  monkey." 
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lain  from  a  watery  grave,  had  already,  by  a 
press  of  sail,  recovered  her  lost  ground,  and 
again  was  seen  last  of  the  lee-line,  jogging 
leisurely  along  under  three  topsails  and  fore- 
top-mast  stay-sail. 

This  sort  of  sailing  or  crawling  under  easy 
canvass  becomes  to  the  marhier  the  most 
tedious  and  monotonous  of  locomotion;  and 
this,  too,  when  it  must  be  manifest,  that  under 
such  sail  the  ship  is  rendered  the  "  snugger,^' 
and  the  less  exposed  to  those  casualties  inci- 
dental to  wind  and  weather.  Still  the  "  easy 
jog,'^  or,  as  it  might  be  nautically  termed,  the 
trit  op  sail-trot,  produces  on  all  aboard,  from 
Blue  at  the  main  to  black  at  the  coppers, 
nought  but  listlessness, — a  moping  melan- 
choly,— a  sort  of  t^edimn-vitae,  which  we  are 
assured  by  tlie  sable  savaiis  and  woolly- 
headed  wise  of  the  west,  flying-fish  never  ex- 
perience. 

"  Fly-fish,  sar/^  says  your  true  *  Barbadian 
])arn,'  '■^  fly-fish,  sar,  nebur  dull  dog ;  no  time, 
sar,  to  look  glum.     ^  Spose  him  fly,   sar,  him 
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fly  for  fear ;  '  spose  him  swim,  sar,  him  swim 
for  fun.  Fly-fish,  sar,  nebur  die  o'  dumps. 
Beneta  hab  him ;  but  beneta  no  hab  him  till 
him  wet  him  wing ;  like  Buckara-man,  when 
him  wet  him  whistle, — die  drunk." 

Doctor  Johnson,  too,  (who,  although  a 
bulky  body,  was  nevertheless  in  matters  of 
motion  no  mean  authority,)  was  wont  to  assert, 
that  to  him  nothing  was  so  exhilarating  as  fast 
travelling,  or  rattling  over  the  ground  at  a 
rapid  rate  ;  and  so  it  is  at  sea. 

Though  only  for  a  temporary  purpose — no 
destination  in  view  —  no  port  to  make — no 
object  beyond  a  "  flight  of  fancy ;  ^'  still, 
the  crowded  sail  —  the  lofty  canvass  swell- 
ing to  the  breeze — the  heeling  vessel  yielding 
to  the  sudden  gust — the  topping  spray  jetting 
high  in  air,  scintillating  in  the  sun^s  reflecting 
rays,  and  falling  around  like  a  shower  of  glit- 
tering gems — the  deep  plunge  —  the  boiling 
brine  murmuring  beneath  the  bows,  as  the 
ship  cleaves  the  waters  and  sends  them  foam- 
ing forth  to  mark,  as  it  were,  her  triumphant 
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track ; — still  these,  the  combined  effects  of  ra- 
pidity of  motion,  produce  invariably  in  the 
sons  of  the  sea,  the  same  excitement  which 
the  learned  lexicographer  was  wont  to  experi- 
ence when  snorting  steeds  were  responding 
to  the  crack  of  willing  whips. 

Between  seven  in  the  evening  and  nine  at 
night  was  the  only  interval  during  the  twenty- 
four  hours  in  which,  after  the  dreary  and  mo- 
notonous duties  of  the  day,  relaxation  on  board 
the  Nonsuch  was  ever  allowed. 

At  this, — 

"  The  witching  time  of  night," 

the  belles  aboard  (who,  to  their  credit  be  it 
said,  ever  exerted  their  best  endeavours  to  con- 
vert moping  into  merry  men),  were  to  be  seen 
attired  in  their  always  becoming,  and  often 
captivating   '^  shorts,^'  *   dancing  away  in  the 

*  In  blue-water,  Jane  imitates  "Jack,"  doffs  her  long 
togs,  and  charms  in  her  ciuizing  rig.  On  long  cruizes 
the  short  cut  is  found  to  be  saving  to  soap.  Soiled 
ladders  and  wet  decks  favour  not  the  "tail,"  which 
only  acts  the  part  of  swab,  and  does  the  dirty  w^ork. 
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waist ;  and  despite  of  the  rolling,  lurching,  and 
pitching  of  the  ship,  reeling  with  Bob  and  Bill, 
^'  setting  ^^  to  Sam,  and  "  footing  it  fine  *'  to 
some  such  favourite  lilt  as  "  OfF-she-goes,^^ 
"  Jack's  Delight,"  "  Nancy  Dawson,"  "  Mor- 
gan Rattler,"  or  any  other  rattler,  whicl< 
"  Black  Pompey,"  ''  Marc  Antony,"  or  "  Ju- 
lius Ceesar,"  (for  Nero  never  fiddled  afloat,) 
was  able  to  "  scrape-up,  or  knock-oiF,"  in 
the  way  of  a  rattling  reel. 

In  the  other  localities  of  the  ship,  different 
scenes  and  different  sports  might  attract  the 
eye.  But  the  inmates  of  the  wardroom  seldom 
indulged  in  mirth.  On  this  evening,  however, 
this  memorable  evening  (for  the  "  parson  over- 
board" was,  indeed,  an  epoch  in  naval  life) 
things  took  a  livelier  turn.  The  Members  of 
the  Upper  House  condescended  to  unbend 
a  Httle,  and  follow  the  more  pliable  and  popular 
forms  of  the  Commons  in  the  cockpit. 
With  the  exception  of  Bung  and  Dunanney, 
who  had  paired  off,  having  no  desire  to 
come  twice   in  twenty-four  hours  in  collision 
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with  the  opposition  leader,  (for  it  must  be 
borne  in  mind,  that  the  first  lieutenant  was  not 
Sir  Montague's  nominee — the  baronet  could 
never  find  a  ^^  first "  to  follow,  much  less  to 
lead  him)  —  with  the  exception  of  the  two 
"  dissentients,^'  sullen,  and  ill  at  ease,  every 
Member  of  the  Upper  House  (proxies  are  not 
permitted  afloat)  voted  in  favour  of  the  mas- 
ter's motion,  to  convert  Wednesday  evening 
into  Saturday  night. 

Leatherlungs  took  the  chair  and  the  vocal 
lead,  commencing  with 

**  Cease,  rude  Boreas,  blustering  railler:" 

a  performance  which,  though  received  by  his 
peers  with  peals  of  applause,  was,  neverthe- 
less, little  relished  in  a  "  higher  quarter." 
Before  the  blustering  railler  had  ceased  to 
roar,  dissentient  sounds  were  heard  overhead. 
In  other  words,  ere  the  vocalist  had  reached 
his  second  verse,  not  only  had  the  captain 
rang  his  bell,  but  had  also  despatched  a 
missive,    requesting     that    Mr.   Leatherlungs 
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would  not  sing  so  loud,  for  that  he  was  trying 
to  get  a  little  sleep. 

The  vocalist  ceased  to  sing-out — the  piano 
was  not  his  forte. 

Hardly  had  the  consequential  coxcombical 
black  ambassador,  with  the  white  shirt  and 
flowing  frill,  delivered  his  message,  withdrawn, 
and  closed  the  wardroom  door,  ere  Lawrence, 
in  a  dramatic  tone,  delivered  the  line — 

"  His  sleeps  are  hinder'd  by  thy  railings." 

"  My  railings  V  ejaculated  Leatherlungs. 

"  So  says  Shakspeare.'^ 

"  Mr.  Shakspeare,  parson,  may  say  what  he 
pleases ;  but  it  strikes  me,  that  trying  to  keep 
awake,  is  a  precious  sight  harder  work  than 
tryhig  to  ^  get  a  little  sleep.'  By  the  Immacu- 
late Man,  a  dormouse  is  a  watch  dog  compared 
to  some  of  us.  What  say  you.  Gorge  ?  Eh, 
General?" 

Gorge,  who  was  doomed,  according  to  his 
several  messmates'  familiarity  of  mood,  to  be 
addressed  by  the  ever  varying  titles  of  "  Ge- 
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neral/'  "  Colonel,"  ''  Major/^  ''  Captain/'  and 
sometimes  "  Captain  of  the  Corpse  '^  made  no 
reply.  The  General's  "  top-hghts/'  as  Muddle 
observed  (for  so  was  the  master  called),  were 
already  on  the  blink. 

^'  Well,  to-morrow/'  said  Leatherlungs,  still 
harping  upon  the  prohibitory  message  from 
aloft ;  ^^  to-morrow,  I  suppose,  we  shall  have  a 
written  order  on  the  subject  as  long  as  the 
main-to'-bowline.'' 

"  Surely,  Leatherlungs,"  said  the  gentle 
Johnny,  "  surely,  you  can't  suppose  such  a 
step  can  be  even  contemplated  ?" 

"  Look  here,  Johnny  !  So  sure  as  your  old 
dad,  the  reverend  rector,  will  give  his  vote  for 
some  of  us  at  the  next  election,  so  sure  will  his 
son,  before  he 's  twenty-four  hours  older,  have 
to  sign  his  scratch  to  an  order  prohibiting 
singing  at  sea." 

'^  Well,  individually,"  returned  Giles,  "  it 
will  give  me  little  or  no  concern;  for,  though 
passionately  fond  of  music,  I  seldom  or  never 
indulge  in  soft  strains." 
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"  The  devil  you  don^t.  I  say,  Johnny^ 
what  d^  ye  call,  '  Please,  Mr.  Brown,  stand  by 
the  hammocks  ?'  ^'  said  Leatherlungs,  imitating 
his  messmate's  drawling  delivery.  "  I  say, 
Johnny,  what  d^  ye  call  that,  eh  ?" 

A  peal  of  laughter  at  Johnny's  expense 
produced  another  ring  from  aloft. 

Again  the  strutting  steward  approached  the 
chair. 

'^  Sir  Moundigee  gib  his  caumlins,  tank 
gemmen  not  laap  so  loud — caunt  sleep.'^ 

"  Neither  can  1,^'  returned  Leatherlungs, 
sneeringly. 

''  Do  n^t  seem  to  try,  sar.'^ 

"  D n  your  trials,  sir !     No  talk.     Top 

your  boom.  Discipline  of  the  ship  ^s  going  to 
the  very  devil!'^ 

At  the  latter  observation,  despite  of  the 
mighty  message  from  aloft,  Lawrence  burst 
into  a  loud  laugh. 

"  You  may  laugh,  parson,^^  said  Leather- 
lungs ;  "  but  recollect,  you  ^re  laughing  without 
leave" 
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^*  When  the  laugh  requires  leave,  'tis  time  to 
leave  the  laugh.'^ 

'^  I  say,  parson,  where  did  you  get  that,  eh  ? 
— out  of  the  book  of  Job  ?^' 

^^  No,  Job  is  not  quite  so  antithetical/^ 
"  Holloa  !    What  ship  's   that  ? "  interrupted 
the  Master. 

'^^  Job,^^  continued  Lawrence,  '^  Job  would 
have  said,  ^  Upright  men  shall  be  astonished 
at  this;'*  and  might  have  added,  'but  I 
have  understanding  as  well  as  you  :  I  am  not 
inferior  to  you.'  " 

"  Then  I  can    tell  you,  parson,''    returned 
Leatherlungs,  '^  Mr.  Job  would  be  preciously 
out  in  his  reck'ning, — would  n't  he,  Master  ? " 
"In  course  he  would,"  responded  Muddle. 
Lawrence  again  laughed. 
'^  You  may  laugh,  parson ;  but  I'll  shew  you," 
said  Leatherlungs,   '^  that  Mr.  Job  knew  no- 
thing   of  the  matter.    Look   here  : — the    cap- 
tain, we  '11  say,  's  ashore " 

*  Job,  chap.  xvii.  v.  8. 
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"Would  that  he  was!''  said  Lawrence, 
aside. 

"  Very  well— would  you  think/'  continued 
Leatherlungs, "  of  rigging  the  Church*  without 
m^  permission?'* 

"  Assuredly  not." 

"  Would  n't  you  say,  coming  up  to  me  on 
the  quarter-deck, —  ^  I  say,  Leatherlungs,  a 
sermon  to-day,  or  the  service  only?' — Well, 
what  would  I  say?" 

"  I  know  very  well  what  you  would  say," 
interposed  the  parson. 

"What?" 

"Why,  ^  Cut  it  short/" 

"  Well,  then,  to  cut  it  short ; — does  n  't  that 
clearly  prove  that  the  first  lieutenant's  the 
parson's  superior  officer?" 

"  Indisputably,"  returned  Lawrence,  with 
affected  gravity ;  "  and  equally  proves,  that  the 
first  lieutenant  possesses  the  superior  mind." 

*  The  professional  phrase  officially  employed,  when 
directions  are  given  to  prepare  afloat  a  place  for  the 
performance  of  Divine  worship. 
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The  conversation  now  took  another  turn. 

^'  I  say,  Johnny/^  said  Leatherlungs,  ad- 
dressing his  mild  messmate  at  the  bottom  of 
the  table^  "  I  say,  Johnny,  how  comes  on 
the  Gatherum-Gay  ?'' 

The  "  Gatherum-Gay^^  was  a  sort  of  record 
or  register  of  the  ward-room  wit,  the  guar- 
dianship of  which  devolved  upon  the  gentle 
Giles. 

"  It  makes  very  little  advance  indeed.  No- 
body has  said  a  good  thing  these  last  ten 
days/'  returned  the  registrar,  in  a  very  matter- 
of-fact  tone. 

"  No  wonder,"  said  Lawrence  :  '^  Muddle's 
not  half  so  dry  as  he  was  wont." 

"  Something  like  you,  parson — wet  work 
don't  agree  with  me.  Talking  of  wet  work," 
continued  Muddle,  ^^  I  say,  parson,  how  did  you 
feel  when  overboard  ?  " 

"  Like  a  man  in  the  water.'' 

'^  Why,  I  do  n't  suppose  you  felt  like  a  man 
in  the  mud.  But  did  n  't  you  think  it  was 
all  up  with  you?" 
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'^  No,  quite  the  reverse/' 

"The  deuce  you  did?" 

"  Yes, — I  thought  it  was  all  down  with 
me." 

"  Down  ! — down  with  that,  Johnny,"  roared 
Leatherlungs.  "  Not  sharp  enough,  Johnny. 
Never  fill  the  Gatherum,  if  you  do  n't  listen 
to  Lawrence." 

'^  Lawrence,"  returned  Giles,  "  Lawrence 
reserves  his  best  jokes  for  the  cockpit.  Indeed, 
his  happiest  moments  are  always  when  below 
the  lower  deck." 

"  Very  natural,  too,"  said  Lawrence ;  "  for 

'  Know  thou  this  truth,  (enough  for  man  to  know)  ; 
Virtue  alone  is  happiness  heloiv.'  " 

"  Happiness  below/'  said  Leatherlungs: 
"  what  d  'ye  call  happiness  beloAV  ? — skylarking 
with  a  parcel  of  beardless  boys.  Come,  come, 
parson,  that  won  't  do.  And,  after  all,  is  n't  it 
far  more  natural  for  a  man  here  to  be  merry 
in  the  ward-room  with  his  messmates,  tliau 
joking  below  between  wind  and  water." 
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"  Doubtless  !  Look  at  Gorge/'  said  the 
Chaplain^  suppressing  a  smile. 

Gorge  was  not  like  the  Baronet  above, 
trying  to  repose,  —  his  chin  was  already 
buried  in  his  chest.  "  The  Captain  of  the 
Corpse  "  had  "  beat  the  General/'  and  was  then 
snoring  to  the  tune  of  ^^  Go  to  bed,  Tom." 

At  this  juncture,  the  Master-at-arms  entered 
the  ward-room  for  the  purpose  of  "  reporting  " 
the  extinction  of  the  "  young  gentlemen's 
lights  in  the  cockpit." 

^*  Very  good,'^  responded  the  first  lieute- 
nant, with  a  patronizing  nod  of  the  head. 

Now  it  would  have  been  something  the 
very  reverse  of  "  very  good/'  had  Leather- 
lungs  been  less  in  the  dark  touching  the 
verity  of  the  wily  ^^  Warrant's"  official  report. 
But  Old  Fire-and'Lights,  as  the  Master-at- 
arms  was  styled  by  the  Members  of  the  Lower 
House,  was  too  long  accustomed  to  treat  with 
the  Commons,  not  to  have  imbibed  a  little  of 
their  characteristic  diplomacy.  Much  has  been 
said  of  Talleyrand^s  political  craft,  strategy,  and 
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state  subtlety ;  but^  in  comparison^  that  prince  of 
politicians  would  have  been  dubbed  a  peddling 
protocolist,  when  estimated  with  the  deeper 
diplomatists  of  the  cockpit  and  cable  tier. 
How  midshipmen  have  been  so  long  withheld 
from  His  Majesty's  councils^  appears  to  be 
one  of  those  unaccountable  prejudices  which 
so  often  clog  the  wheels  and  impede  the 
workings  of  our  state  policy.  That  a  powerful 
maritime  state  should  be  deprived  of  the  wit 
and  wisdom  of  the  waters^  is,  to  say  the  least 
of  it,  an  oversight  of  the  blindest  cast. 

What  a  model  for  the  head  of  our  Marine 
Administration  might  not  have  been  found  in 
that  immortal  Mid^  Billy  Culmer!  Of  First 
Lords  he  would  have  been  the  beau  ideal;  and 
second  to  no  man  on  the  lady's  list.  With 
what  justice,  ay,  and  with  what  jollity  too, 
would  he  have  dispensed  his  powerful  pa- 
tronage!   What  feeds^  would  have  been  given 

*  Possibly  our  late  revered  Monarch  borrowed  a  leaf 
out  of  the  patriarch  midshipman's  book.  Previously  to 
his  accession,  when,  as  Duke  of  Clarence,  he  filled  the 
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at  Whitehall !  How  many  Blues  in  the  morn- 
ing would  have  been  found  under  his  Lord- 
ship's mahogany,  instead  of  seen  pacing  the  huge 
hall  with  long  faces  and  short  strides,  performing 
the  part  of  "  Gentlemen  in  Waiting."  Think, 
too,  that  he  who  had  won  for  himself  the  all- 
honoured  and  revered  title  of  ^^  Oldest  of  His 
Majesty's  Mids,''  would  have  suffered  his 
])rother  "  buffers ''  to  pine  in  poverty,  or  to  be 
passed  over,  because  they  had  long  ^'passed'' — 
proved  themselves  fitted  for  their  work,  or 
shown  themselves  ready  for  fight,  or  any  other 
fun,  in  the  way  of  war.  Not  he  !  With  Billy, 
too,  no  more  cats  would  have  been  aUowed 
aboard  than  could  catch  mice.  Every  cur 
Vvould  have  kept  his  watch ;  and  every  dog 
would  have  had  his  day. 

But,  to  the  lights  below. 

'•  Gold,"  says  Shakspeare,  "  were  as  good  as 


post  of  Lord  High  Admiral,  the  officers  of  the  naval  ser- 
vice were  constantly  invited  to  splendid  official  dinners  : 
a  distinction  they  never  enjoyed  before  or  since.  Billy 
Culmer  had  been  an  old  messmate  of  His  Majesty, 

VOL.  II.  M 
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twenty  orators."  Had  the  poet  ever  served  in 
blue  water,  he  would  have  said  that  ^^  gold " 
was  dross,  compared  to  the  power  of  "  saint- 
seducing  '^  grog. 

'T  is  true  that  the  master-at-arms  (who,  be 
it  observed,  is  at  all  times  more  a  master  at 
locking  legs,)  had 

"  Put  out  the  light,  and  then," 

accepting  the  proffered  bribe,  and  swallowing  a 
stiff"  nor- wester,"  substituted  for  the  '^^  dowsed 
dip'^  his  own  official  lamp.  In  short,  "  Old 
Fire-and-Lights,"  who  had  been  long  esteemed 
by  the  Cockpitonians,  as 

**  The  cunning'st  pattern  of  excelling  nature/' 

had  retired  from  the  Middy^s  berth,  leaving 
behind  him  his  horn  lantern  on  the  mess- 
table. 

By  such  subterfuge,  the  young  gentlemen  of 
the  Nonsuch  had  often  contrived  to  lighten 
their  darkness.  Indeed,  at  the  very  moment 
that  the  first  lieutenant  had  turned  a  credulous 
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ear  to  the  master-at-arms'  official  report, 
Fuller,  who  had  not  been  long  released  from 
the  fore-topmast-head,  was  on  his  legs,  assail- 
ing under  cover  of  all  the  "  rhetorical  artifice  '^ 
of  which  he  was  master — (and  he  aspired  to  be 
considered  the  Cicero  of  the  Commons) — tlie 
conduct  of  his  unconscious  superior. 

^^  I  repeat,"  said  he,  '^  no  party  ought  to  be 
punished  unheard;  and,  I  again  say,  before 
certain  people  accuse  others  of  neglect  of  duty, 
and  magnify  into  a  blind-look-out  a  momentary 

escape  of  sight ^' 

Here  the  air-sawing  action  of  the  orator's 
hand  unfortunately  upset  the  entire  of  the 
cherished  contents  of  the  cut-down  decanter 
which  stood  upon  the  table — an  accident  which 
was  received  with  the  most  discordant  cries  of 
"Chair,  chair!"— "Try  him,  try  him  ! '^--- 
"  Cob  him,  cob  him ! "  and  sundry  other  un- 
friendly sounds  and  manifestations  of  unpopu- 
lar feeling. 

"  But    I  know,'*  proceeded  Fuller,  despite 
of  his  auditory's  discouraging  yells,  "  I  know  it 
M  2 


244  LAND  SHARKS 

all.  Had  I  not  been  a  follower  of  the  captain 
— ("  No,  no  ! "  from  the  opposition  side.) 
^'  No,  no  !  but  I  say  yes,  yes  ;*  and  I  say,  more- 
over, had  it  not  been  for  the  noble  and  un- 
daunted  conduct   of  that — what  shall   I    call 

him? — of  \hsX prince  of  parsons '^ 

Here  the  orator's  eulogistic  strain  was  stifled 
by  a  simultaneous  burst  of — 

"  Three  cheers  for  Larking  Larry.'^ 
"'  Hurrah ! 
Hurrah ! ! 
Hurrah!!!'' 
"  And  one  for  coming  up." 

"  Hurr— ah  ! " 
This  joyous  clamour,  so  near  to  the  pur- 
jser's  cabin,  started  Bung  from  his  crib. 

"Sentry,"  cried  the  disturbed  accountant, 
addressing  the  unconcerned  soldier  pacing  his 
post ;  for  a  "  throat-seizing  "f  had  already  won 

*  This  plump  negatur  in  the  double  affirmative  form, 
which  has  been  used  with  so  much  effect  in  "another 
place,"  originated  with  the  commons  afloat. 

t  A  glass  of  grog. 
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over  the  marine  to  act  upon  the  present  prin- 
ciple of  non-intervention ;  "  sentry,  what 's  all 
that  noise  about  ?^' 

"  It  ^s  only  the  young  gen'lemen,  sir/^ 

"  The  young  gentlemen !  What  business 
have  the  young  gentlemen  with  a  light  after 
nine  o'clock  ? " 

A  passing  meteor  could  not  more  rapidly 
have  shot  out  of  sight,  than  did  the  smuggled 
'^ghm^'  which  had  stood  upon  the  middy's 
table.  In  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  the  bor- 
rowed light  was  transplaced  under  cover  of 
the  boy's  bucket. 

Thwack,  thwack,  thwack  went  three  well- 
directed  shots  from  a  biscuit  battery  in  the 
midshipman's  starboard  berth,  shivering  the 
sentry's  lantern,  and  extinguishing  his  pale 
and  miserable  luminary. 

"  By  the  good  and  gracious  heaven,'^  ejacu- 
lated the  enraged  Bung,  "  Sir  Montague  shall 
know  this  :  'tis  too  bad — too  bad  !  Thus  it  is 
I  am     minus    so    many   lanterns !        Doctor 


246  LAND  SHARKS 

Dunanney  !     Doctor  !     D — n  it,  do  man,  open 
your  door.'^ 

The  levellers  took  the  hint.  No  sooner 
had  the  doctor's  door  fallen  back  upon  its 
hinges,  than  a  broadside  of  ^^  midshipman's 
nuts/'  followed  up  by  a  well-filled  pudding-bag 
of  ship's  flour,  were  discharged  in  the  due 
direction, — and  with  telling  effect. 

^^  Varry  weel,  gantlemen  !  Pratty  pranks  !  " 
cried  Dunanney,  stepping  forth  from  his  cabin, 
with  a  lighted  candle  in  his  hand.  "Varry 
becooming  conduct  indeed,  and  a  meessmate 
dying  too  ! " 

•'^I'm  not  dying,  sir,"  exclaimed  young 
Darcy,  giggling  with  all  the  glee  of  a  delighted 
lad,  as  he  peeped  his  head  over  the  side  of 
his  cot :  "  I  'm  as  well  as  ever  now." 

"  Hold  yer  tongue,  ye  young  dog !  D'  ye 
thank,  sir,  ye  know  beeter  than  me?  Lie 
down  directly,  or  I  '11 " 

The  doctor's  threat  was  cut  short  by  another 
fire,    which   had    opened   upon    him   from    a 
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masked  battery  in  the  direction  of  the  lar- 
board or  opposite  berth. 

'^  Muster  Bung,  Muster  Bung  !  "  cried  Dun- 
anney,  in  a  tone  indicative  of  deeper  distress 
than  that  in  which  the  purser  had  suppHcated 
the  aid  of  his  opposite  neighbour,  "  I  call  on 
ye  to  wutness  this  shameful  and  mutinous 
conduct  on  the  part  of  the  mudshipmen  of  the 
sheep. '^ 

Bung  had  witnessed  sufficient.  Already  had 
he  hauled  out  of  the  line  of  fire — retreated, — 
and  closed  the  door  of  his  confined  crib. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


"  Thus  we  debate  the  nature  of  our  seats." 

CORIOLANUS. 

"  Have  you  heard  the  argument  ?     Is  there 
No  offence  in  't  ?"  Hamlet. 


The  Ball  in  the  waist  had  broken  up.  The 
King's  Benchers,  the  galley  logicians,  the 
forecastle  and  forehatchway  '^  yarn-spinners" 
had  already  taken  up  their  several  seats.  Ali  un- 
usually crowded  group  had  congregated  around 
the  combings  of  the  fore-hatchway  in  the  waist. 
Weatherly  and  the  seaman  already  mentioned 
by  the  sobriquet  of  "  Pleasant  Paul,''  were 
already  in  deep  debate . 
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^'  AVell^  I  dun  know,  Paul,"  said  the  quarter- 
master, replying  to  an  observation  which  had 
fallen  from  his  surly  shipmate,  "  it  seems  to 
me,  as  we  're  both  on  opposite  tacks.  I  doe  n't 
deny  as  he  is  n't  a  very  good  man  in  his  sta- 
tion. No  man  knows  better  his  business ; 
and  we  all  knows  when  he  has  his  way,  and 
has  his  will,  he  handles  the  craft  to  an  affi- 
grafFy  ;  knocks  her  about  like  a  cutter, — and 
can  work  her — ay,  work  through  the  very  eye 
of  a  needle.  But,  still  with  all  that,  he  wants 
it  here,  Paul,"  said  the  veteran,  pointing 
his  fore-finger  at  least  a  hand-and-a-half  below 
the  region  of  his  heart,  "  he  wants  what  they 
calls  a  little  o'  the  ile  o'  kindness,  to  smooth 
and  ease  the  works  within.  Now  look  here, 
Mister  Paul " 

"  Who  the are  you  Mistering  .?"  inter- 
rupted Paul,  in  a  surly  tone. 

'^  Well,  I  axes  your  pardon,  Pleasant  Paul." 

"  I  'm  as  pleasant  as  you  please,  so  long 
as     you   keeps    to    civil  words ;    but,     d 

M  5 
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me^  you  've  no  right  to  Mister  a  man  for 
notliin\  " 

"  Well^  now  look  here,  Paul/^  proceeded 
Weatherly,  in  a  kindher  tone,  "  I  axes  you 
to  sphce  an  eye  in  a  stiff,  closely  laid-up  piece 
of  three,  or  three  and-a-half ;  well,  now  d'ye 
thinks,  as  the  strands  'oud  so  willingly  open, 
if  so  be  as  you  hadn't  a  piece  a'  coaxing  grease 
at  the  pint  o'  yer  marrnspike?  Sartainly 
not.  And  so  it  is  and  ever  was  with  a  kindly 
word.  But  it^s  never  no  use  a-talkin'.  A 
man  must  see  the  warsity  side  o'  natur,  afore 
he  can  bring  his  brains  to  bear  in  the  nat'ral 
way.  Moreover,  they  tells  me  he  can't  claim 
kin,  cat,  or  kitten  to  mortal  man,  or  livin' 
soul  in  the  wide  world '' 

"  So  much  the  better,"  interrupted  the  un- 
couth Paul.  ^^  A  chap  as  is  n't  free  from  friends, 
is   never, — no,  never  worth   a  tinker's    curse. 

D all  favour  and  affection,   say  I.     Give 

me  the  feller  as  sarves  out  all  alike.  And  say 
what  you  will,  old  Badger-the-bo,  I  tells  ye. 
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the  ship  ^oud  be  twenty  times  worse  nor  she 
is,  if  it  waunt  for  '  Bawlin'  Bill/  '' 

It  may  be  necessary  to  apprise  the  reader 
that  '•  Bawhng  Bill'^  was  the  sobriquet  which 
the  first  Uentenant's  pulmonary  talents  had 
obtained  for  him  on  the  lower  deck. 

^^  And  what 's  more,"  continued  the  surly 
topman,  "  and  I  'd  say  it  face  to  face,  to  every 
reefer  afloat  in  the  fleet,  Bawlin'  Bill  was  right, — 
perfectly  right  to  make  a  sample  o'  both.  No, 
no ;  a  blind-look-out 's  a  blind  look-out ;  you 
can't  soften  it  one  way  or  t'  other.  It 's  a 
fault,  and  a  fault  moreover  I  'd  never  for- 
give— never !  I  ^m  blest  if  I  would  n't  mast- 
head my  own  mother  for  the  sim'lar  crime." 

^*  Oh,  if  ye  comes  to  call  it  a  crhne,^^  said 
Weatherly,  ^^  it's  time  to  clue  up.  I  says 
no  more." 

"  Crime  I  What  else  'oud  ye  call  it  ?  Is  n't 
it  a  crime  to  capsize  the  temper  of  the  first 
leaftennant  r " 

'•  Temper  !"  interrupted  Weatherly,  "  dash 
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my  wig,  Paul,  sure/?/  you  are  not  the  chap  as 
now  wants  to  talks  o^  temper?^' 

"  Why  not  ?  Is  ^t  'cause  I  speaks  my 
mind  like  a  man,  I  can't  talk  o'  temper  as 
well  as  a  chap  as  uses  an  ily  tongue,  and 
snivels  away  like  a  sighin'  catamaran  as  has  a 
hankerin'  after  a  he  soger  ?  Now,  I  axes  you, 
or  you,  or  any  chap  among  ye  as  knows  the  dif- 
ference atwixt  a  Jew's-eye  and  a  double  piece 
o'  pork :  now  I  axes  ye  all,  is  n^t  it  just  as 
great  a  crime  as  any  in  the  Articles  o^  War, 
for  any  chap,  (I  does  n^t  care  who  he  may  be, 
good,  bad,  or  indiiferent,)  to  cause  the  first 
leaftennant  to  clap  on  a  mug  o^  misery,  and 
to  snarl  at  you,  and  at  me,  and  every  feller  in 
the  ship  as  comes  athawt  his  hawse  the  rest  o' 
the  cruce  ? " 

"  Answer  me  this,'^  returned  Weatherly, 
w^axing  warm  in  debate  :  "  is  n't  a  httle  al- 
lowance to  be  made  for  a  lad  ?  Is  n't  a  man  a 
man  ?  a  boy  a  boy  ?  and,  damme,  is  n't  natur 
natur?     Look  here,  now.      S'pose  we'll  say 
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(just  for  a  bit  of  an  arg^-fication ;  no  more, 
you  know,  nor  what  Mr.  Muddle  calls  a  case 
in  pint);  s'pose,  so  be,  the  ship^s  corporal 
or  master-at-arms  fetches  me  a  letter  when 
I  ^m  standin'  at  the  conn.  It  comed,  tvhU  say, 
by  the  Colpoys,  the  Pickle,  or  the  Black-Joke, 
or  any  other  small  craft  as  corned  from  Ply- 
mouth. Well,  I  does  n't  hear  from  Xance,  we  ^11 
say,  for  a  matter  of  six  months — may  be  more. 
Well,  wou'd  n't  Natur  say,  *  Tom,  take  a  peep, 
old  boy,  at  Nance's  fist,  if  only  to  see  what  she 
says  of  the  brats  ? '  '^ 

"  Tom,  Natur  'd  get  ye  a  precious  blowing- 
up." 

•'  Not  a  bit  on  it,  Paul :  and,  moreover,  tho' 
old  Billy  Blue  had  his  buntin'  at  the  main,  ay, 
and  pacing  the  quarter-deck,  vriih  all  the 
skippers  o'  the  fleet,  in  their  best  Sunday- 
swabs  and  three-corner  scrapers,  walking  in 
his  wake,  I^m  bless'd,  but  I  ^d  think  no  more 
o'  breaking  Nance's  seal,  nor  you,  Paul,  'oud 
think  o'  breaking  your  liberty  ashore." 

^^  Then,  if  Natur  would  n't  tell  the  officer 
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o'  the  watch  to  heave  ye  clean  oif  the  gun,  an^ 
clap  ye  in  the  black  list  for  the  rest  o^  the 
cruce,  then  all  I  can  say  is,  Paul  Potter  is 
never  the  chap  as  knows  nothin'  o'  natur.'^ 

'^  But,  I  say,  my  hearty,  is  n't  there  two  sort 
o'  naturs  ?  Is  n't  there  the  natur  o'  the  man, 
and  the  natur  o'  the  beast  ?" 

"  And  isn't  there  the  natur'  o'  the  sarvus?'* 
retorted  Paul.  "  Come,  take  the  tarns  out  o' 
that,  if  ye  can." 

A  third  interlocutor  now  interposed.  Long, 
or  "  Long-headed  Bob  "  (as  the  ship's  com- 
pany called  him  for  shortness)  was  one  of 
the  most  distinguished  debaters  of  the  fore- 
hatchway  forum.  In  every  deck-discussion,  he 
"  bided  his  time,"  till  he  could  pounce  upon  a 
point  upon  which  to  display  his  logical  acu- 
men. 

"  It  doesn't  seem  to  me,"  says  Long,  "  as 
either  the  one  or  the  t'other  o'  ye  sees  the  thing 
in  the  reg'lar  light  o'  the  law.  Tom  Weatherly, 
we  all  knows,  was  always  a  feller  given  to  natur', 
and   no  wonder,  natur'  was  always  givin'  to 
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Tom.  Twig  his  tie,  and  twig  his  teeth.  But 
to  me,  the  plain  sailing  o^  the  matter  seems  to 
be  neither  more  nor  less  nor  this — not  whether 
mast-headin*  the  younker  was  right  or  wrong, 
or  whether  he  failed  overboard  this  way  or 
that,  or  the  t'  other  way,  bekase  you  may  as  well 
say,  when  Bawlin^  Bill  sends  Paul,  or  any  other 
topman  aloft  to  unreeve  the  to'  gallan^  studden- 
sail  geer,  and  the  foot-rope  goes,  and  he  over- 
board, as  Bill  was  to  answer  for  the  man's  fall. 
The  boy^s  fall  was  none  o^  the  fault  o'  Bawlin' 

Bill ;  but,  I  ^m  d d  if  it  was  n  't  Ms  fault  as 

there  was  n^t  a  quarter-boat  ready  to  lower ! 
Why,  if  the  parson  had  n't  a'  been  fortenly 
heav'd  out  o'  the  jolly,  I'm  beggered  if  Davy 
Jones  wouM  n^t  a  had  it  all  his  own  way.  I  'm 
blest  if  he  wou'dn't." 

^^  Ah !  that  Larkin'  Larry,'^  exclaimed  the 
topman,  who  had  had  the  look-out  at  the 
main-topmast-head  when  the  accident  oc- 
curred, "  that  Larry ^s  a  capital  chap!  How  so 
good  a  man  as  he  comed  to  bear  up  for  the 
church,  is  a  reg'lar-built  pauler  to  Tom.     He 
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never  seems  to  care  nothin^  for  no  one.  Blow 
high,  blow  low,  there  he  goes,  happy-go-lucky, 
laughin^  on  deck  and  larkin'  below.  I  'm  blest, 
if  I  thinks  there  ^s  a  man  or  boy  in  the  barkey 
as  wou'dn't  go  for  him,  ay,  a  precious  sight 
farther  nor  Fidler's  Green!  If  you'd  only  a 
heard  him  a-hailin'  the  boy  in  the  water.  Talk 
of  Bet  Wilkinson^s  vice,*  /  never  heard  such 
cheerin'  sounds  !  I  'm  blest,  if  I  was  n^t  ready 
to  heave  myself  clean  off  the  cross-trees.  In 
course,  they  ^11  give  him  a  larger  rate." 

"  A  larger  rate  '/^  said  Potter,  indignantly ; 
"  if  they  does  n't  make  him  a  reg'lar  built 
bishop  at  once,  then  there  's  never  a  beggar  at 
the  board  as  desarves  to  get  his  blessin'. " 

"  Oh,  the  skipper  in  course,'^  said  Weatherly, 
^^  will  give  him  a  lift.  Yer  parlimen^  chaps, 
you  know,  can  do  more  nor  commission  a 
bishop.  Why,  bless  your  hearts,  if  they 
likes  it,  they  can  transmogrify  a  caulker,  a  sail- 
maker,  a  ship-chandler,  or  any  chap  in  trade, 

*  Jack  invariably  pronounces  voice — "  vice." 
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(providin',  you  know,  as  he  can  give  lip,  and  lay 
down  the  law,)  into  a  reg'lar-built  double- 
banked  Lord-Mayor." 

"Well,  talking  o'  parliament  chaps,"  said 
Potter,  "  I  should  like  to  hear  some  o^  your 
arguficators  lay  down  the  law  in  the  house. 
When  a  feUow  has  to  make  a  speech  five  or  six 
fathoms  long,  it^s  never  no  joke.  A  fellow, 
Tom,  must,  must,  wet  his  whistle  more  nor 
once  in  a  watch /^ 

"  Lord  bless  your  heart,"  said  Long-headed 
Bob,  "  I  woud  n^t  turn  my  back  agen  the  best 
spouter  among  ^em.  Why,  what  is  it  a'ter  all  ? 
Look  at  the  skipper.  D  ^ye  think  I  could  n't 
beat  he  anyway,  by  or  large.  I  tells  ye,  Paul,  it  ^s 
an  easy  trade ;  and  that 's  the  reason  you  sees  so 
many  chaps  as  tries  to  try  it.  Let  a  fellow  only 
look  larn'd,  launch  out  a  parcel  o'  long-winded 
words,  prate  upon  nothin',  an^ prate  upon  things 
he  knows  nothin'  about,  and  like  a  deep-laden 
collier,  kick  up  a  bobbery  under  the  bows 
^thout  advancing  a  fathom  a-head  in  a  watch  ; 
and  I  ^m  blest,  if  he  is  n't  a  match  for  the  best 
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parliment  prater  as  ever  prated  himself  into  a 
good  berth/' 

"  All  in  the  wind  forward,  sir/'  cried  a  voice 
from  the  forecastle. 

'^  Up  with  the  helm/'  cried  the  officer  of  the 
watch.     ^^  Flatten  in  for^ard/^ 

"  Blue  light  on  the  weather  bow^  sir/' 
*'  Ship  a-head,  sir,  ^s  shewing  a  light/' 
'^  Head  yards  are  all  aback,  sir/^ 
These  cries,  which  proceeded  from  the  fore- 
castle, were  followed  in  fast  succession. 

"  Watch,  wear  ship,'^  cried  the  lieutenant  in 
charge  of  the  deck.  ^^  Young  gentleman,  ac- 
quaint the  captain  that  the  wind 's  headed ;  and 
that  the  admiral 's  coming  round  on  the  other 
tack." 

"Ay,  ay,  sir." 

The  sentry  at  the  cabin  door  unhung  his 
lantern,  and  accompanied  the  middy  to  the 
captain's  cot. 

"  Sir  Montague  !  Sir  Montague  !  Sir  Monta- 
gue !  ^'  cried  the  reefer,  or  rather  rouser,  ac- 
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companying  each  increasing  shout  with  a  cor- 
responding shake  of  the  captain's  cot.  "  Good 
gracious!  sentry,  /  can^t  wake  the  captain. 
Try  what  you  can  do.'^ 

"  Sir  Mounticue  !  Sir  Mounticue  !  Sir  Moun- 
ticue  /"  vociferated  the  hoarse  orderly,  shaking 
the  senator  by  the  shoulder,  in  a  way  which,  in 
^^  another  place,^' would  have  amounted  to  a 
breach  of  privilege.  "^  He  's  worse  nor  ever,  sir. 
Never  seed  him  half  so  bad  afore.  Mr.  Miller,^' 
continued  the  sentry,  thrusting  his  lantern  close 
up  in  the  baronet^s  face,  "  this  is  somet  more 
than  usual,  sir.  Better,  'pon  my  word,  sir, 
better  send  for  the  doctor.'^ 

''  Holloa  !  "  cried  Sir  Montague,  starting 
from  his  sleep,  ^*  what  the  devil  light  is  that  ?^' 

"A  blue  light  on  the  weather-bow,  sir," 
answered  the  young  gentleman.  "  The  admi- 
ral ^s  taken  aback,  sir.^^ 

The  captain  was  evidently  more  so. 

"  What  youlg  geltlemal  's  that  ?" 

"  Mr.  Miller,  sir,^'  replied  the  mid. 

"  Mr.  Miller,  the  lext  time  you  thrust  your 
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light  il  my  face,   1^11  face  you  to    the   mast- 
head/^ 

"  I  could  n't  make  you  hear^  sir/^ 
"  What,  me,  sir  ?  How  dare  you  say  so  ? 
No  mal  in  the  ship  is  so  easily  disturbed  from 
his  lateral  rest.  Away  wi'  you,  sir,  aid  tell 
the  officer  of  the  watch  to  keep  the  ship  in 
her  statiol/^ 

And  so  saying,  Sir  Montague  again  turned 
on  his  side  to  enjoy  his  "  lateral  rest/' 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


"  To  make  atonements  and  compromises." 

Merry  Wives  of  Windsor. 

"  Wasting  the  air  on  promise  of  supply." 

Henry  IV. 


On  the  morning  succeeding  to  the  nocturnal 
riot  in  the  Commons,  a  deputation,  consisting 
of  the  mate  of  the  main-deck,  the  mate  of  the 
hold,  and  Mr.  Signal  Midshipman  Fuller,  held 
a  parley  with  the  purser,  touching  certain 
charges  which  Mr.  Bung  had  threatened  to 
prefer  against  the  "  gentlemen  of  the  cockpit.'^ 

Bung  received  the  deputation  in  his  cabin. 
On  the  part  of  "  the  gentlemen,"  it  was  argued. 
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that  a  little  hilarity  and  elevation  in  the  lower 
regions  were  results  to  be  looked  for^  upon  the 
happy  restoration  of  a  messmate,  and  particu- 
larly when  that  messmate  was  not  only  a  mid- 
shipman, but,  perhaps,  the  most  amiable  and 
beloved  youth  that  ever  brushed  boot,,  or  pipe- 
clay'd  a  weekly  account. 

Mr.  Leagur,  the  mate  of  the  hold,  descanted 
largely  on  his  unremitting  and  undivided  devo- 
tion to  Mr.  Bung's  interests,  and  particularly 
his  assiduity  in  preventing  the  ship^s  company 
indulging  their  mischievous  propensity  to 
injure  and  destroy  the  property  of  the  purser. 
'^  Gentlemen,^'  said  the  gullible  Mr.  Bung, 
'^though  I  am  bound,  both  in  duty  and  in 
honour,  to  support  Sir  Montague^s  discipline, 
and,  indeed,  the  dignity  due  to  his  purser,  still, 
out  of  consideration  and  personal  respect  for 
Mr.  Leagur,  I  shall  exert  my  little  influence 
with  Doctor  Dunanney — than  v/hom  breathes 
not  a  more  skilful  or  more  excellent  or  amiable 
man — to  drop  the  complaint.  At  the  same 
time,  I  should  hope,  Mr.  Leagur,  that  you  will 
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not  relax  your  exertions  in  preventing  the  un- 
exampled and  infamous  destruction  of  my  pro- 
perty. See  here,  gentlemen/^  continued  Bung, 
exhibiting  a  soiled  and  greasy  scrap  of  paper, 
redolent  of  "  condemned  '^  cheese  and  rancid 
butter,  '-by  this  my  steward's  written  return, 
five  and  twenty  horn  lanterns  have  been 
crushed  to  atoms  within  a  little  month." 

"  Sad  destruction,  indeed,  sir,"  said  Leagur, 
who  with  difficulty  could  compose  his  counte- 
nance, having  himself  contributed  not  a  little 
to  increase  the  crush. 

^'  Ah  !  Mr.  Leagur,  if  all  in  the  ship  were 
Uke  you,  I  should  have  a  better  '  balance  bill ' 
at  the  end  of  the  year.  Well,  gentlemen," 
added  Bung,  assuming  all  the  consequence  of 
a  treasury  clerk,  "let  it  be  now  understood, 
that  the  aifair  of  last  night,  as  far  as  I  'm  con- 
cerned, goes  no  further." 

The  deputation  retired.  Bung,  however, 
had  a  word  for  the  private  ear  of  the  mate  of 
the  hold. 
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"  If  your  case,  Mr.  Leagur,  is  on  the  de- 
cline/' whispered  the  purser^  ^^you  can  have 
it  replenished^  you  know.  Apply  to  the  stew- 
ard :    it 's  all  right." 

At  seven  bells,  the  mate-of-the-hold  had  the 
best  filled  liquor  case  in  the  Little  Liner. 

Meanwhile  the  duties  on  deck  went  on  in 
their  wonted  way.  It  was  now  noon.  The 
officer  of  the  watch  had  reported  to  the  cap- 
tain in  tiie  cabin,  that  the  admiral  had  made  it 
twelve  o'clock. 

"  Make  it  so/'  said  the  captain,  confirming 
the  admiral's  command.  '^  Pipe  to  diller;  aid 
pray,  Mr.  Giles,  let  me  be  disturbed  as  little 
as  possible." 

"  Very  well,  sir,"  repUed  the  lieutenant 
retiring. 

"  And,  Mr.  Giles,"  cried  the  captain,  recall- 
ing the  officer  of  the  watch,  ^'^  pray  let  there  be 
lo  walkilg  on  the  poop.  It  is  difficult  to  com- 
pose whel  distracted  by  the  tramp  of  feet 
overhead." 
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"  It  must,  I'm  sure/'  returned  the  cour- 
teous lieutenant,  ^'l  only  wonder^  sir,  you 
can  sleep  at  all  with " 

"  Sleep  !  "  interrupted  the  baronet,  ^^  What 
do  you  meal,  mal  ?  I  'm  not  talkil  of  sleep  : 
I  'm  talkil  of  composil — composil  a  parliamel- 
tary  paper." 

The  confused  "  follower  "  sought  to  apolo- 
gise for  his  mistake ;  but  he  \vas  interrupted 
by  Sir  Montague,  who  observed,  that  it  was  a 
very  natural  mistake,  adding, — 

^'  Mild,  low,  keep  the  poop  quiet ;  for  I 
promise  you,  Mr.  Giles,it'slo  joke  to  prepare  a 
parliameltary  bill.  A  mal  must  have  his  brails 
clear." 

Now,  in  the  last  observation,  although  the 
sound  accorded  little  with  the  sense  of  the 
speaker^  yet  more  met  the  ear  of  the  heu- 
tenant  than  was  intended  to  be  conveyed 
by  the  captain's  mouth.  The  driver  was  then 
set.  This  sail  is  taken  in,  and  drawn  into 
folds  by  running  ropes,  which  are  called  brails ; 
and  as  it  is   a  common  precaution,  when  the 
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driver  is  set^  to  say^  '^See  your  brails  clear 
abaft/'  the  sound  of  the  baronet's  '^brails," 
operating  upon  the  brains  of  the  simple- 
minded  Giles^  suggested  the  interrogation, — 

"  Shall  we  brail  it  up,  sir  ? 

^^What?" 

"  The  driver,  sir.'^ 

"  Certailly,  certailly  :  a  very  good  thought 
too." 

Possibly,  during  Sir  Montague's  parliamen- 
tary career  up  to  the  present  period,  (and 
Heaven  knows  there  has  been  of  late  no  lack 
of  stupidity  in  St.  Stephen^s)  there  could  not 
be  found  in  the  Senate  a  being  less  compe- 
tent than  the  captain  of  the  Nonsuch  "  to 
move  for  leave  to  bring  in  a  bill,"  much  more 
compose  a  legislative  act.  But,  independently 
of  indulging  his  besetting  weakness,  of  desiring 
to  be  considered  a  profound  statesman  by  all 
afloat,  Sir  Montague  had  received  a  certain 
letter  touching  the  expediency  of  bringing  for- 
ward in  the  ensuing  session,  a  ^'^  Turnpike- 
bill;'^  and,    as  Giles   was   the  son    of  one  of 
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his  most  influential  constituents^  lie  was  most 
anxious  to  impress  "  Johnny^'  ^^'ith  the  beUef 
that  not  only  had  he  the  interests  of  the 
borough  at  hearty  but  that  he  was  also  a  most 
zealous,  efficient,  and  pains-taking  member  of 
Parliament. 

Sir  Montague  remained  in  his  cabin  the 
wliole  afternoon  ;  nor  had  he  been  in  any 
way  disturbed,  till  the  bugle -call  had  sum- 
moned him  to  dinner.  Sir  Montague's  guests 
consisted  of  the  lirst  lieutenant,  the  purser, 
the  junior  marine-officer,  and  Mr.  Midship- 
man Fuller :  elements  sufficient,  after  recent 
events,  to  constitute  a  pleasant  party. 

The  cover  of  the  soup-tureen  had  hardly 
i)een  removed,  ere  Sir  Montague,  who  plumed 
himself  in  the  nicety  of  his  nasal  sense, 
detected  a  twang,  as  he  termed  it,  which  indi- 
cated something  at  fault  in  the  culinary  de- 
partment. 

"  Holloa,  steward  I  how  '*s  this  ?  The  soup  's 
burlt.'-* 

'•'  Burnt,  sir  ?'* 

N  2 
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'^  Yes^  burlt,  sir !  Think  I  Ve  lo  lose  ^ 
What  say  you^,  Mr.  Bulg  ? " 

^^  I  must  say,  sir,  now  that  you  put  it  to  me, 
I  think  it  is  a  leetle  scorched.^^ 

"  Scorched,  ildeed.  Steward,  let  the  ship's 
corporal  bril  the  cook  aft  directly." 

The  steward  retired. 

"  Pol  my  word,  this  is  really  too  bad,  Mr. 
Leatherlulgs  ;  caPt  you  make  me  out  a  better 
cook?" 

"  He  's  your  own  choice,  sir.  He 's  none  of 
mine,"  returned  the  first  lieutenant,  pointedly. 

'^  Well,  I  lo  that.  What  sort  of  cook  have 
you  got  in  the  ward-room  ? " 

"  If  possible,  sir,  he  is  worse  than  j^ours." 

"  Come,  mile  's  lot  so  bad,  Mr.  Leather- 
lulgs," said  the  Baronet,  in  a  tone  which  ad- 
mitted of  no  mistake. 

"  Change  with  you,  if  you  like,  sir,"  said 
Leatherlungs,  who  at  once  saw  Sir  Montague's 
drift. 

"  Lo,  bad  as  he  is,  I  've  no  desire  to  chalge 
for  the  worse." 
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The  culprit  now  entered  the  cabin,  under 
charge  of  the  ship's  corporal.  The  counte- 
nance of  the  cook  underwent  little  alteration  ; 
he  was  already  a  gentleman  of  colour. 

**  How  came  you  to  burl  the  soup,  sir  ?  '* 
asked  the  captain^  angrily. 

"  Burn,  sir?^' 

"  Burl,  sir ;  yes,  sir,  is  I't  that  Elglish  ? " 

'•  Wou'd  n't  turn  my  back,  vSir  Maundigu, 
"ticlarly  in  making  pea- soup,  to  any  captain's 
cook  in  the  sarvus." 

"  Ship's  corporal,"  said  the  baronet,  '•  take 
that  fellow  forward,  and  see  that  he  swallows 
every  drop  of  soup  coltailed  in  that  tureel. 
I  '11  teach  him  what  it  is  to  be  careless  in 
cookil'.  And  do  you  hear,  corporal,  dol't  leave 
him,  till  he  drails  every  drop  !^' 

'•  Shall  be  done.  Sir  Montague,"  said  the 
corporal,  retiring  with  the  prisoner,  who  had  to 
carry  forward  to  the  galley  the  tureen  and  its 
punishable  contents. 

The  steward  had  already  repaired  to  the 
galley  to  hurry  aft  the  rest  of  the  dinner.    But 
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whilst  the  punishment  of  swallowing  the  soup 
was  awarded  to  the  cook  in  the  galley,  the 
party  in  the  cabin  were  equally  punished  by 
having  nothing  to  swallow. 
Sir  Montague  tore  at  his  bell. 
The  sentry  had  again  despatched  the  mes- 
senger to  recal  the  steward. 

^^  Really,  this  is  too  bad,'^  ejaculated  the 
captain. 

"  Patience  is  a  virtue,  Sir  Montague," 
said  Bung,  assuming  what  Leatherlungs  was 
wont  to  term,  '^  one  of  his  best  cabin-dinner 
smiles.'^ 

Pending  this  unlooked-for  cessation  of  edible 
operations,  the  disappointed  party  appeared  at 
their  wits^  ends,  to  dissipate  the  discouraging 
pause.  The  ends  of  the  marine  officer's  sash 
had  been  twenty  times  twisted  and  twirled  into 
imitative  lays  of  three  and  four-stranded  rope. 
Leatherlungs'  "short  allowance  of  soft  tack" 
(for  the  baronet  was  rather  shy  in  the  distribu- 
tion of  his  ''daily  bread")  had  been  nearly 
expended    in    the   formation    of   small   balls. 
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which,  between  the  crossed  position  of  the  first 
and  second  finger  of  his  dexter  hand^  he  kept 
rolUng  in  monotonous  motion.  Tlie  salt  on 
the  purser's  right  had  been  broken  up,  and  re- 
shaped, and  patted,  and  smoothed  again  and 
again.  Fuller  had  almost  imagined  himself  a 
Mandarin,  his  eyes  had  been  so  long  fixed  on 
the  Chinese  figures  which  figured  on  the  plate 
before  him,  whilst  Sir  Montague's  arm  raised 
in  a  perpendicular  position,  as  his  hand  held 
the  bell-pull  overhead,  was  not  a  little  fatigued 
in  '•  ringing  the  changes "  for  the  steward's 
return. 

At  length  the  steward  re-entered  the  cabin. 

'•'  Well,  sir,"  said  Sir  Montague,  perceiving 
that  the  black  was  empty-handed,  "  where's 
the  rest  of  the  diller  ?  Why  the  deuce  doPt 
you  bril'  it  aft  ?" 

''  Caun't,  sir.'' 

'^  Caul't,  sir !     Why  lot,  sir  ?" 

''  Currie  capsized,  sar.  Cook,  too,  sar,  caun't 
move  leg  or  limb.  Blown  up,  sar,  like  a  bladder 
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o'  wind.  Ready  to  bursty  sar.  Poor  man^  very 
bad,  sar — very  bad,  indeed,  sar." 

The  steward's  pitiable  picture  of  the  pea- 
soup  swollen  cook  was  too  great  a  "  draw  ^' 
upon  the  risible  muscles  of  a  merry-minded 
Mid  such  as  Fuller.  Forgetful  of  time,  place, 
and  cabin  decorum,  the  "young  gentleman" 
fell  into  one  of  those  uncontrolable  titters, 
into  which  the  most  sombre  are  sometimes 
betrayed  in  situations  unsuited  to  laughter, 
the  very  consciousness  of  which  tends  rather 
to  increase  than  to  repress  the  emotion.  Nor 
were  the  features  of  the  subaltern's  face, 
who  sat  opposite  to  the  signal  Mid,  altogether 
under  military  command. 

"  'Pol  my  word,  Mr.  Fuller,  I  dol't  see  so 
much  to  laugh  at.  But  it  seems  you  like  to 
ildulge  il  that  vulgar  vice.  I  'm  sure,  had  you 
beel  where  your  youlg  messmate  was  yesterday 
evelilg,  you  would  have  laughed  at  the  other 
side  of  your  mouth.  What  thilk  ijou^  Mr. 
Leatherlulgs  ?'' 
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Little  was  Sir  Montague  aware  of  the  awk- 
ward position  in  which  his  interrogation  had 
placed  both  Fuller  and  the  first  lieutenant. 
But  secrets  were  not  to  be  told  out  of  school. 
Leatherlungs  thought  the  best  way  to  blink  the 
baronet's  question  was  to  shape  one  of  his 
own. 

^'  Don 't  you  think,  sir,  'twould  be  well  to 
send  down  to  the  wardroom  for  a  little  cold 
meat,  by  way  of  a  beginning  ?" 

"  Lot  at  all.  We  shall  have  plelty  directly. 
O,  here  it  comes.'' 

The  captain's  coxswain,  followed  by  a  couple 
of  long-tailed  bargemen,  brought  aft  the  only 
course  left,  to  stay  the  stomachs  of  the  hungry 
group. 

^'  Come,  Mr.  Leatherlulgs,  this  is  lot  so  bad, 
after  all.  I  lo  lothil  better  thai  a  cold  leg  of 
pork.'^ 

"  Except  when  it  is  hot,  sir,  and  with  dog's 
body." 

^^  Dog's  body !  Mr.  Leatherlulgs,"  said  Sir 
Montague,  iterating  the  lieutenant's  words  in  a 
N  5 
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tone  evidently  intended  to  convey  something 
more  than  surprise  at  the  employment  of  such 
cant  at  court. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir/'  said  Leatherlungs, 
correcting  himself,  ^'  I  mean  pease-pudding." 

'^  Ah,  that  ^s  alother  affair.  By  the  by,  Mr. 
Leatherlungs,"  said  the  baronet,  after  asking 
the  lieutenant  to  "  take  wine,^'  "  Dr.  Dulalley 
tells  me,  it  was  learly  all  over  with  youlg 
Darcy  yesterday .^^ 

"It  ivas  over  with  him,  sir,  in  Mr.  Dunanney's 
opinion.'' 

"  So,  ildeed,  he  said.  Well,  to  be  sure, 
scielce,  scielce,  Mr.  Bulg,  will  do  wolders.^' 

"  Wonders,  indeed,  sir!'^  echoed  the  toady. 

"  Why,  yes,"  said  Leatherlungs,  "  Mr. 
Smith  proved  as  much." 

"Mr.  Smith?  Why,  you  dol't  meal  to 
say,"  said  Sir  Montague,  "  that  Mr.  Dulalley 
did  lothiP?" 

"  Mr.  Dunanney  did  nothing,"  returned 
Leatherlungs,  "  because  he  said  there  was 
nothing  to  be  done." 
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'^  Oh,  that  was  merely,  Mr.  Leatherluls, 
merely,  what  the  Frelch  call  his  fafol  deparler" 
"  I  ^m  no  Frenchman,  thank  God,"  said  the 
first  heutenant,  with  wicked  emphasis ;  '^  but  I 
know  this,  when  a  medical  man  pronounces 
another  dead,  it  's  pretty  plain  EngHsh  that 
there 's  nothing  more  to  be  done." 

"  Clever  mal,  Mr.  Leatherluls.  Lext  to  a 
good  captail,  I  lo  lot  a  greater  blessil  to  a  man 
of  war,  thai  the  possessiol  of  a  good  surgeol/^ 
Apprehensive  that  Leatherlungs  might  push 
the  resuscitation  case  to  the  prejudice  of  his 
friend  Dunanney,  the  purser  turned  the  con- 
versation to  a  subject  more  congenial  to  the 
baronet's  taste. 

'^  I  suppose,  sir,^'  said  Bung,  **  Parliament 
will  meet  early  on  the  ensuing. session?^' 

''  So  early,  Mr.  Bulg,  that  this  very  day 
I  've  beel  busy  at  work  prepariF  a  very  impor- 
talt  bill.  'Tis  a  terrible  tax  upon  a  maPs 
time  to  have  a  seat  in  Parliamelt.  The  mild, 
the  mild,  Mr.  Bulg,  is  constaltly  on  the 
stretch." 
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^^  And  the  body  too,"  thought  Leatherlungs. 
"  A  heavy  weighty  no  doubt,  sir,'^  said  the 
sycophantic  Bung. 

"  ^Tis  a  serious  thil',  Mr.  Bulg,  the  colsider- 
atiol  of  state  affairs.'^ 

"  It  must,  indeed,  sir,'^  returned  the  purser. 
The  cloth  had  been  already  removed,  and 
Leatherlungs  having  swallowed  his  third  glass 
of  the  baronet's  best  port,  became  the  more 
disposed  to  sink  the  recollection  of  the  check 
which  his  vocal  performance  had  so  recently 
received. 

"  I  hope,  sir,"  said  he,  assuming  an  earnest- 
ness of  tone  befitting  his  subject,  ^  I  hope,  sir, 
Parliament  will  now  do  something  for  the  Ser- 
vice, for  it  has  always  appeared  to  me,  that, 
instead  of  the  Navy  being  its/r^^  consideration, 
it  is  the  last  thing  that  is  ever  thought  of/' 

"  Mr.  Leatherluls,'^  returned  the  senator, 
with  all  the  assumption  of  oracular  authority, 
"  Mr.  Leatherluls,  you  are  just  like  all  others 
who  talk  ol  matters  to  which  they  have  lot 
givel  due  colsideratiol." 
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"  That 's  exactly  what  I  say.  sir ;  due  con- 
sideration has  never  been  given  to  the  subject 
of  bettering  the  condition  of  the  Service.  And 
I  beheve  it  to  be  the  general  feehng  afloat/^ 

Here  the  senator  rather  testily  observed^ 
that  there  should  be  no  feeling  afloat  upon  the 
matter  ;  that  the  feeling  of  Parliament  was  the 
only  legitimate  feeling  of  the  nation,  adding,  in 
a  tone  which  partook  of  personal  retort,  '*  the 
fact  is,  Mr.  Leatherluls,  you  with  others  have 
yet  to  learl,  that  the  time  has  lot  arrived  to 
place  the  Service  ol  a  better  footil." 

"  Tlien,  sir,"  returned  Leatherlungs,  empha- 
tically, ••'  if  now^  during  the  middle  of  a  hot 
war  the  time  has  not  arrived  to  do  justice  to 
the  Service,  it  is  not  very  likely  the  time  ever 
unll  arrive.'^ 

What  a  true  prophet  has  Leatherlungs 
proved  ?  Since  the  date  of  this  discussion,  what 
boon  has  been  conferred  on  the  Service  ?  In 
what  way  has  state  policy,  acting  even  upon 
the  principle  of  reciprocity,  extended  its  pro- 
tection  to  the  best  protectors  of  the    State? 
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And^  in  what  way  has  national  gratitude  ma- 
nifested a  feehng  in  favour  of  the  natural  de- 
fenders of  the  land  ?  How  many  selfish  and 
sinister-minded  ^^  Mutes'^  have,  since  Sir  Mon- 
tague's day,  slept  in  the  Senate,  and  prosti- 
tuted their  political  votes  to  the  prejudice  of 
their  own  profession  ! 

Senators  pertaining  to  the  medical,  the  mi- 
litary, and  the  learned  professions,  feel  a  proper 
and  becoming  pride  in  putting  forth  the  claims 
and  supporting  the  best  interests  of  their  re- 
spective bodies ;  nor  fail  they  ever,  when  per- 
mitted the  opportunity,  to  repel  the  slanderous 
and  libellous  assertions  of  daring  demagogues. 
Such  senators  well  merit  the  distinctive, 
though  too  often  abused,  appellative  of  "  Ho- 
nourable Members  ;'^  for  they  honour  and 
alike  are  honoured  by  the  professions  to  which 
they  severally  pertain,  and  severally  serve. 

But  with  disagreeable  topics  a  truce. 

The  "  allowance ''  of  wit  and  wine  had 
now  been  nearly  "  expended  ;^^  but,  as  Sir 
Montague  was    mounted  on    his    hobby,    or 
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as  Leatherlungs  had  subsequently  phrased  it^ 
was  ^^  leaning  over  on  his  eternal  parhament- 
ary  tack/^  the  first  lieutenant  had  determined 
to  give  him  a  rub  ere  he  rose  to  depart. 

'^  Wellj  I  only  wish  I  was  in  Parliament/' 
said  Leatherlungs,  in  a  seriousness  of  tone 
which  extracted  from  the  silent  sub  a  look  very 
trying  to  Fuller's  command  of  feature. 

"  Mr.  Leatherluls,  'you  would  chalge  your 
tule,  I  promise  you^'^  said  the  senator,  ''  were 
you  to  experielce  the  fatigue  aid  trouble  atteldiP 
the  discharge  of  a  Member's  duty." 

"  I  suppose,  sir,^'  said  Leatherlungs,  affecting 
an  air  of  ignorant  simplicity,  "  I  suppose,  sir, 
it  is  not  much  more  fagging  than  the  duties  of 
hrst  lieutenant  of  a  line-of-battle  ship  ?" 

This  was  a  floorer.  Sir  Montague  could  not 
have  been  more  silent  had  a  brother  ofhcer^s 
conduct  been  assailed  in  St.  Stephen's. 

^*  x\nd  if  I  was  in  Parliament,"  continued 
Leatherlungs,  "  the  first  motion  I  should  make 
would  be  to  increase  the  pay  of  the  first  lieute- 
nant." 
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"  Thel^  I  fear,  Mr.  Leatherluls^  your  motiol 
would  meet  with  very  little  support." 

"  Not^  sir,  if  in  the  same  motion  I  proposed 
to  raise  the  salary  of  the  First  Lord  of  the 
Admiralty?" 

'^  Ah  !  it  ^s  very  easy  talkil',  Mr.  Leather- 
luls." 

"  Why,  I  believe,  sir/'  returned  Leather- 
lungs,  "  it  would  require  some  Uttle  of  talk  to 
increase  the  pay  of  the  first  lieutenant;  but 
very,  very  few  words,  indeed,  to  add  to  the 
salary  of  the  First  Lord." 

And  so  saying,  he  rose  from  the  table,  and, 
with  the  rest  of  Sir  Montague's  guests,  retired 
from  the  cabin. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


"To  Nature  none  more  bound." 

Henry  VIII. 

*'  Now  we    speak    upon    our  cue,    and   our  voice  is 
imperial." 

Henry  V. 


Possibly  in  no  state  or  station  of  life  is  to 
be  found  a  being  less  entitled  to  commisera- 
tion than  the  self-important  and  supercilious 
commander  afloat,  when  under  erroneous  and 
narrow-minded  notions  of  the  dignity  due  to 
command,  he,  for  hours  and  hours,  inflicts 
upon  himself  the  penal  torture  of  solitary  con- 
finement. Sir  Montague  was  not  like  many  of 
the  enlightened   and  distinguished  of  his  bro- 
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ther  officers  then  serving  in  the  same  fleets 
who  were  wont  to  dissipate  a  dull  hour  by 
joining  in  a  rubber  of  whist  in  the  ward- 
room. No ;  this,  to  use  the  hacknied  phrase 
of  the  present  day,  would  indeed,  have  been 
^^  infra  dig'' 

For  four  hours  and  upwards  had  the  ba- 
ronet been  reduced  to  the  unenviable  position 
of  being  turned  over  to  his  own  society, 
shrunk  into  his  natural  dimensions,  and 
haunted  by  the  spectre  Self.  Already  had  he 
counted,  and  he  knew  not  wh}^,  the  several 
"  bells"  which  had  indicated  the  six  heaviest 
half- hours  of  the  first  watch.  From  the  hour 
of  eight  to  that  of  eleven  at  night  was 
always,  with  the  senator,  when  serving  afloat, 
an  awful  interval,  it  being  invariably  one  of 
self-imposed  solitude ;  but  upon  this  night  it 
was  a  period  which  carried  with  it  a  torment 
amounting  almost  to  intolerable  loathing. 
His  siesta,  which  had  been  unusually  pro- 
tracted, had  already  robbed  him  of  his  "  lateral 
rest."     Sleep  he  could  no  longer :  nor  longer 
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recline  on  his  sofa.  How  to  occupy  himself 
he  knew  not.  His  steward^  however_,  was 
summoned  to  his  aid. 

The  yawning  Black  was  immediately  at  his 
elbow. 

"  Bril  me  my  dressil-gowl  aid  slippers, — 
and, —  the  order-book.'^ 

The  Black  administered  to  his  master's 
wants. 

'^  Wait  in  the  fore-cabil  till  I  have  writtel 
the  light  orders." 

On  this  occasion  the  Baronet^s  "  light 
orders"  were  unusually  heavy.  They  ran  as 
follows. — 

"  H.  M.  ship  Nonsuch,  July 180—. 

^^  Mems. 

"  Keep  the  ship  in  her  station,  and  follow 
the  admiraFs  motions  during  the  night.  Call 
me  in  the  event  of  any  change  of  wind  or 
weather ;  also  the  first  lieutenant  and  master, 
should  the  admiral  make  the  signal  to  tack 
or  wear. 
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"  I  desire  as  little  noise  as  possible  may  be 
made  over  my  head^  upon  the  poop.  The 
unnecessary  noise^  made  last  night,  was  quite 
insupportable. 

*^  Instead  of  calling  aloud  ^  weather-quarter^ 
and  '^  lee-quarter/  the  look-out  men  abaft  will 
report  every  half-hour  to  the  signal  midship- 
man of  the  watch.  The  first  lieutenant  is 
to  be  informed  that  it  is  my  desire,  the  poop 
be  not  stoned,  washed,  sprinkled,  nor  scrub- 
bed, nor  in  any  way  wetted  in  the  morning 
watches  till  further  orders. 

'^  The  officer  of  the  watch  is  to  call  me  him- 
self.  Young  gentlemen  are  not  competent  to 
make  reports,  or  to  call  the  captain. 

"Montague  Mute,  Captain." 

These  orders  were  not  so  readily  ran  oif 
as  the  reader  may  imagine.  In  their  concoc- 
tion so  much  of  time  had  been  expended,  that 
the  "  black  gentleman'^  in  waiting  began  to 
think  that  his  master's    muse  was    something 
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like  his  mistress  in  the  morning — rather  '^  slack 
in  stays/' 

The  clasp  of  the  order-book  was  at  length 
closed,  and  the  steward  despatched  with  it  to 
the  officer  of  the  watch. 

The  night  was  soft  and  beautifnlly  serene. 
There  was  a  light  breeze ;  barely  sufficient  to 
lull  the  set  sails  to  sleep.  The  fleet  was 
formed  in  two  columns,  — the  ships  pertaining 
to  each  line  sailing  in  succession;  and  in 
^'  order  ^'  unusually  close.  Those  of  the  wea- 
ther column  presented  to  the  spectator  in  the 
lee -line  a  scene  strikingly  picturesque,  as  the 
moon,  which  shone  brightly  in  the  east,  sil- 
vered the  surface  of  the  gently  undulating  sea. 
The  lunar  rays  falHng  upon  the  bleached  and 
weather-worn  canvas  of  the  several  vessels 
as  they  were  gliding  stealthily  along  in  each 
other's  wake,  gave  to  the  slumbering  sails  of 
each  ship  a  dazzhng  vrhiteness, — opposed  as 
they  were  to  a  long  unbroken  bank  of  black 
clouds,  which  had  risen  in  the  western  horizon, 
and  which  in  altitude  still  seemed  to  increase. 
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The  tranquil  character  of  the  scene^  together 
with  the  balmy  breath  of  night,  and  the  still- 
ness which  pervaded  every  quarter  of  the  ship, 
seemed  eminently  calculated  to  invite  contem- 
plation. But  for  such  scenes,  Sir  Montague 
had  little  taste ;  and  with  him, 

"  Thinking  was  an  idle  waste  of  thought." 

To  conceive  that  objects  which  contributed  so 
much  to  the  beauty  of  the  scene — objects  so 
symmetrical  in  form — so  graceful  in  motion — 
so  silent,  tranquil,  and  seemingly  pacific,  could 
so  readily  become  monster  machines  of  human 
destruction,  were  not  thoughts  likely  to  turn 
the  baronet^s  brain. 

Not  so  the  quarter-master  of  the  watch. 
Weatherly  had  an  eye  for  the  picturesque,  or 
rather  for  *'  natur,'^  which  he  constantly  con- 
founded with  art.  Since  he  had  been  relieved 
from  the  conn  (for  he  had  kept  the  ship  "  full 
and  by^^  the  first  two  hours  of  the  watch),  he 
had  seated  himself  on  the  arm  chest  which 
stood  "cleated'^  in  close  contiguity  with  the 
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captain's  skylight  abaft  on  the  poop.     By  his 
side  sat  the  signal  midshipman  of  the  watch. 

''  Look  there,  Mr.  Fuller/*  said  Weatherly, 
pointing  to  the  white  sails  of  the  weather  line^ 
which  were  standing  in  bold  and  bright  relief 
against  the  dark  back-ground  already  described; 
"  look  there — there's  natur'  for  ye  :  there's  a 
sight,  now,  you  never  could  see  ashore — never! 
There  's  the  moon  too,  in  full  fig',  lookin'  as 
pleased  as  Punchy — glitterin'  away,  and  takin' 
the  shine,  for  all  the  world  like  one  o'  yer  fine- 
feathered  ball-room  birds,  bent  ^pon  strikin' 
comical    some    old     copper-coloured,    rupee- 
freighted    buffer    from    Bengal    or    Bombay. 
There  ^s  the  very  feller  in  her  phiz,  the  very 
man  in  her  mug, — as  plain,  ay,  as  plain  as  the 
Uvin'    light.      Well,  there  you  sees  her,  and 
sees  her  too,  on  her  good-tempered  tack.  Now 
face  round. '^ 

Fuller  was  nodding. 

"  Holloa !  young  gemman,  top-lights  begin- 
nin*  to  blink.    No  use,  ve  know,  my  laming  ye 
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to  know  natur',  if  ye  keeps  yer  pate  on  the 
droop  like  a  chap  in  church." 

"  Go  on,  old  fellow;  I^ii  quite  awake/^  said 
Fuller,  rousing  himself  up. 

^'  Well,  now  look  to  windward,  and  see  how 
she  shows  her  sense ;  for  some  how  or  other, 
when  natur's  good-natur'd,  she  never  shows 
nothin^  but  sense  ;  but  just  see  how  she  ^fleets 
all  her  spare  light  on  the  weather  linej  and 
why  ?  cos  the  admiral  leads  the  line,  and,  in 
course,  he  as  leads,  it  stands  to  reason,  should 
have  most  light  to  show  the  way.  Very  well, 
then,  that's  natur'  steering  a  steady  course, 
and  payin'  out  sense  astarn.  Then,  again,  look  at 
that  thunderin'  bank  brewin^  up  on  the  weather- 
beam  o'  the  weather-line,  lookin'  as  long  and  as 
black  as  the  whole  starboard-watch  six-water- 
grogg'd  for  a  week.  Well,  now,  that 's  nothin^ 
more  nor  less  nor  natur'  tryin'  to  get  up  a 
growl." 

'^  Growl,  old  fellow !"  said  Fuller,  who  had 
already  succeeded  in  throwing  oif  his  drowsy 
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fit.  "  Why,  I  thought  you  just  now  said,  that 
Nature  was  disposed  to  be  good-natur'd  to- 
night." 

"  Lord  bless  your  heart,  she^s  some- 
times as  fickle  as  a  breedin^  breeze.  She^s 
the  very  model  o^  my  Nance,  and  she's  as 
many  minds  in  a  minute  as  /  has  in  a  month. 
Her  thoughts  keep  flyin^  and  knockin^  about, 
for  all  the  world  like  a  dog- vane  veerin^  in  a 
calm.  ^  Tom,'  says  she,  three  or  four  days 
afore  the  last  pay-day  at  Plymouth, — ^Tom,^ 
says  she,  ^  as  it 's  a  fine  day  to-day,^  says  she, 
'  I  thinks  I  can't  do  better,'  says  she,  '  nor 
mend  yer  shirts  for  ye,  afore  the  ship  sails.' 
Well,  there  was  open  and  overhaul  the  bag, 
and  turn  out  on  the  mess  table  ev'ry  rag  o' 
riggin'.  But,  mind  ye,  no  sooner  she  threads 
her  needle,  nor  she  throws  it  aside,  leavin'  the 
shirts  to  shift  for 'emselves;  and,  luggin'  by  the 
laniard  her  scissars  out  of  her  pocket,  as  was 
crammed  chock-a-block  with  bits  o'  bees'  wax, 
brass  buttons,  hanks  o'  thread,  length  o'  tape, 
crooked    coppers,   and    all    manner    o'  com^ 

VOL.  II.  o 
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bustibles,  she  tarns  to,  to  cut  up,  and  convert 

my  best  mustrin'  trowsers   into   regular-built 

breeks  for  the  boy  Bill." 

«^Well,  but   old  fellow,   Bill's   breeks   has 

nothing  to  say  to  the  bank  brewin'  to  wind- 

'ard.'^ 

"  I  axes  your  pardon,  Mr.  Fuller  -,  give  yerself 

time  to  think,  and  you'll  soon  see  as  Tom 
Weatherly  always  goes  the  right  way  to  work 
to  bring  his  meanin'  to  a  small  helm.  Now, 
as  I  said  afore,  that  there  dark  bank  is  nothin' 
more  nor  Natur'  gettin'  up  a  growl.  Summet  's 
displeased  her.  She 's  out  o'  sorts.  She  can't 
stand  it.  She  sulks.  She  's  jealous, — jealous, 
mayhap,  o'  the  man  i'  the  moon.  She  does  n  't 
like  his  smilin'  mug.  She  thinks  he 's  playin' 
her  false.  She  can't  abide  the  thought.  She 
knits  her  brow,  frowns  at  the  feller,  and  does 
her  best  to  look  as  black  as  blazes.'' 

"  Talking  of  the  moon,  old  fellow,"  said 
Fuller,  who  could  now  with  difficulty  refrain 
from  laughing  aloud,  '^  I  see,  by  the  Almanack, 
we  shall  shortly  have  a  total  eclipse." 
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"  Oh,  ye  must  n't  talk  to  me  o'  yer  clipses  : 
up  the  Straits  is  the  station  to  see  they.  In  car- 
nal-time, you  ^11  see  the  moon  clap  a  mask  on 
her  mug,  and  go  masqueradin'  with  all  the  rest 
of  the  world.  Then,  you  know,  she  's  in,  what  ye 
may  call,  a  froHcksome  fit.  There  now — there  's 
a  lesson  for  ye,  young  gemmen — a  lesson  yer 
schoolmaster  never  could  lam  ye.  He  may 
larn  ye  the  rule  o^  three,  and  the  rule  o^  thumb  ; 
but  wherever 's  the  use  of  the  one  or  the 
tother,  when  ye  knows  no  more  o'  Natur'  or 
the  way  she  works  nor  a  braying  donkey  does 
o'  mixing  doeboys,  or  makin^  a  mess  o'  lob- 
scouse.'^ 

Weatherly  had  hardly  concluded  his  edify- 
ing lecture,  ere  his  eye  caught  the  reflection  of 
a  light  in  the  fore-cabin  of  the  captain. 

'^  Hilloa  !  Mr.  Fuller,'^  exclaimed  the  natu- 
ralist, in  a  tone  of  surprise.  "  Hilloa  !  the 
skipper 's  got  a  light  in  the  fore-cabin.  I 
thought  he  'd  turned  in  long  ago." 

"  So  thought  I,''  said  Fuller. 
o  2 
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"  There 's  summet  in  the  wind,  that 's  sar- 
tain." 

'^  Suppose  we  take  a  peep/^  said  the  signal 
mid. 

Weatherly  and  Fuller  approached  the  sky- 
light with  stolen  step.  Each  peeper,  apart,  took 
up  a  cowering  position.  Fuller,  face  down, 
sought  to  watch  from  to  windward ;  whilst  the 
older  stager  assumed  an  attitude  to  leeward  of 
the  skylight,  which  the  better  enabled  him  to 
observe  the  senior  officer's  movements. 

^'^  I  'm  blest,''  said  Weatherly,  in  a  half 
whisper,  "  I  'm  blest,  if  he  is  n't  larnin'  to  box  : 
he  is,  to  a  sartinty,  — sure  as  my  name  's  Tom, 
Oh !  it 's  as  plain  as  a  pikestaff.  See,  there 's  a 
reg'lar-built  right-handed  hit ;  and  yet  too,  on 
t'  other  tack,"  added  the  veteran  interrogatively, 
"  for  why  does  he  hold  his  larboard  flipper  be- 
hind his  back  ?" 

"  Nothing  of  Nature  there,  old  fellow,"  said 
Fuller,  splitting  his  sides  at  Weatherly's  re- 
marks. 
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"  I  say,  Mr.  Fuller,  what  the  flames  is  he  at?" 

"Well,  I  '11  tell  you,  old  boy,'^  said  FuUer, 
suppressing  his  laughter.  "He  's  only  at  his  old 
tricks.    He  used  to  do  the  same  in  the  last  ship.'^ 

"  Tricks  ?"  said  Weatherly. 

"  Yes,  he 's  practising  a  preamble  for  a  mo- 
tion." 

"  Then  it  must  be  a  French  motion ;  for  his 
starboard  flipper 's  at  work,  for  all  the  world 
like  one  o'  the  arms  o'  the  telegraph  on  Pint 
St.  Mathew^s." 

"  Stuff",  old  thyst-and-no-higher.  I  tell  you," 
said  Fuller,  fearing  that  Weatherly 's  remarks 
would  spoil  spor,t  "I  tell  you,  once  for  all, 
he's  only  spouting — practising  a  speech  for 
parliament.^' 

"  My  precious  eyes  1^'  exclaimed  the  quarter- 
master.    "'  "WTiat  a  go  !" 

"  You  remain  quiet,^^  said  Fuller,  "  and  I  '11 
give  Mr.  Toms  a  bit  of  a  treat." 

Here  Fuller  rose  on  tip-toe,  and  proceeded 
to  the  ofificer  of  the  watch,  who  stood  musing 
at  the  end  of  the  weather  waist  netting. 
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Toms  was  the  junior  lieutenant  of  the  ship, 
and  too  recently  promoted  from  the  cockpit 
not  to  enjoy  a  joke.  Following  Fuller  softly 
on  the  poop,  and  creeping  to  leeward  of 
the  skylight,  he  secured  a  position  to 
satisfy  himself,  that  the  signal  mid  had  kept  a 
far  better  look-out  on  the  captain  than  on 
the  admiral. 

'^  WelV  cried  the  officer  of  the  watch,  "  this 
is  capital — capital !  Could  n't  have  believed  it, 
had  n't  I  seen  it  with  my  own  eyes.  Keep  quiet 
a  bit :  I  ^11  soon  capsize  his  spouting.^' 

Toms  now  descended  the  poop,  and  with 
cautious  step  entered  the  cabin,  unaided  by  the 
sentry^s  light.  The  baronet  was  in  high  ora- 
torical rant.  The  table  before  him  resounded 
to  the  telling  thumps  of  his  dexter  hand.  Per- 
ceiving that  the  captain  was  too  warm  in  his 
work  to  detect  his  entry,  Toms  retreated  a 
couple  of  paces,  in  order  that  he  might  catch 
the  substance  of  the  senator's  speech. 

"  I  say,  sir,"  said  the  orator  emphatically,  "  it 
is  a  gralt — a  gralt — to  which  parliamelt — par- 
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liamelt  should  accede.  By  such  toll — by  such 
toll,  I  say,  the  streets  would  be  kept  il  proper 
repair — proper  repair — the  towl — the  towl  lit ; 
and  the  ilhabitalts.  His  Majesty's  subjects — 
yes,  sir.  His  Majesty's  loyal  and  dutiful  sub- 
jects— lo  lolger — ^lolger  left  il  darkless/' 

^^  It  looks  very  dark  to  wind'ard,  sir,"  said 
the  officer  of  the  watch,  stepping  forward, 
and  taking  the  baronet  aback  with  his  own 
cue. 

"Who's  that?  What— what?  WeU  !  Oh, 
it's  youy  Mr.  Toms.  Well,  sir,  what's  the 
matter  V 

"  It  looks,  sir,  I  say,  very  dark  to  "svind'ard.'' 

"  Well,  sir,  suppose  it  does  V  said  the 
senator,  not  a  little  mortified  in  being  detected 
in  oratorical  practice. 

"  The  night  orders,  sir,"  returned  the  lieu- 
tenant, "  direct  that  you  are  to  be  called  in  the 
event  of  any  change  of  wind  or  weather.'' 

"  Has  the  wild  chalged,  sir  ?" 

"  No,  sir." 

"  Has  the  weather  chalged,  sir  ?" 


296  LAND  SHARKS 

"  Not  yet,  sir,  but  it  threatens/' 

"Thel,  sir,  I'll  trouble  you,"  rejoined  the 
baronet,  in  an  angry  tone,  "  lot  to  threatel  me 
ultil  there  ^s  a  chalge  of  both." 

With  this  retort  the  officer  of  the  watch 
withdrew,  satisfied  that,  though  the  captain  had 
the  best  of  the  argument,  the  lieutenant  had 
the  best  of  the  joke. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


War — war — peace  is  to  me  a  war." 

King  John, 


The  spring  of  the  year  1805  commenced 
with  presages  of  actual  business  on  the  part 
of  France^  which  contributed  not  a  little  to 
dispel  the  deep  and  lowering  gloom  which  so 
long  had  hung  over  our  wooden  walls.  Pend- 
ing the  greater  part  of  the  preceding  year, 
" grim-visaged  comfortless  despair^'  saddened 
the  Service  to  its  very  soul.  From  the  shoals  of 
the  Texel  to  the  depths  of  Toulon,  there  was 
o  5 
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not  to  be  found  serving  in  a  single  British 
blockader  a  solitary  tar  who  was  not  im- 
pressed with  the  dispiriting  belief,  that  "  chance 
had  been  choked  in  the  lufF/'  and  that  a  ^^  wing- 
stopper'^  had  been  put  upon  every  probable 
prospect  in  the  way  of  fight. 

Of  what  avail  was  vigilance^  when  light  food, 
heavy  fag,  anxious  days,  dreary  nights,  and 
months  of  misery,  were  to  end  only  in 

*'  Vanity  and  vexation  of  spirit?" 

Perish  the  thought !   And  so  thought  every  tar 
who  preferred  to  perish  in  a  pleasanter  way. 

But  brighter  hopes  began  to  beam.  The 
constant  "reports,^'  and  thick-coming  and 
accredited  rumours  of  the  enemy's  contem- 
plated movements  and  migratory  flights, 
infused  in  every  watching  squadron  and  block- 
ading fleet,  a  lightness  and  buoyancy  of  feeling, 
which  we  never  again  can  expect  to  witness  on 
the  waters.  Hope  was  in  every  heart,  and  life 
in  every  limb.  Tails,  which  had  been  long  on 
the  droop,  resumed  their  wonted  "  kink,'^  and 
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"  love-locks/'  which  had  hung  sleek  and 
straight  and  had  lengthened  with  the  wearer's 
length  of  face,  again  coiled  themselves  up  into 
curt  ^^  curl/'  and  again  looked  the  locks  of 

"  Love  and  glory.'* 

Duties,  too,  which  were  wont  to  be  felt  as 
harassing  and  heavy  labour,  were  now  re- 
garded as  light  and  cheering  recreation;  and 
every  descried  sail  and  2^'/i-discerned  signal 
excited  a  curiosity  unbounded  in  the  crew  of 
every  craft,  from  the  smallest  lugger  to  the 
largest  liner  in  the  fleet. 

But,  alas !  how  contrasted  was  the  feeling 
ashore  with  the  feeling  afloat.  A  total  inter- 
change of  grievance  appeared  to  have  been 
effected  between  the  sons  of  the  sea  and 
fathers  of  the  soil.  The  same  causes  which 
had  so  essentially  contributed  to  dispel  de- 
spondency afloat,  had  now  produced  it  ashore 
in  a  tenfold  degree. 

Information  had  already  reached  the  Ad- 
miralty, that  Villeneuve  had  eluded  the  vigil- 
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ance    of    Nelson;    that    he    had    passed   the 
Straits  of  Gibraltar,  driven  our  squadron  from 
off  Cadiz,  formed  a  junction  with  Gravina,  and 
that  the  Franco-Spanish  fleet  had  proceeded 
untraced  on  some  grand  and  secret  expedition. 
The  merchants  and  shipowners  of  London, 
Liverpool,  and  Bristol,  were  trembling  for  the 
several  ^^  ventures "  and   vessels    on  the  high 
seas,  their  floating  capital,  and  capital  afloat; 
whilst  the  lords  of  the  land  and  croakers  of 
the  coast  were  nightly  disturbed  by  dreams  of 
invasion,  and  ravings  of  the  rapine  and  plunder 
of  the  ^^  Invincible  Legion.'^     Nor  were  the 
speculations  and  conjectures    of  the   contem- 
porary press  calculated   to  allay  alarm.     The 
opposition  journals  pronounced  it  to  be  the 
policy  and  purpose  of  Napoleon  to  embark  an 
overwhelming  military  force;    to  collect,  at  a 
given  period   and    given    rendezvous,  all  his 
fleets  and  flying  squadrons,  and  then  to  strike 
somewhere    a  heavy  blow. 

Where  that  somewhere  was,  became  a  ques- 
tion, indeed,  of  difficult  solution.  Some  thought 
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our  colonies  in  the  west  were  menaced — others, 
our  possessions  in  the  east.  Whilst  the  timid, 
who  stood  still,  and  sighed  for  the  safety  of  their 
acres,  were  under  awful  apprehension  that 
England  was  the  object  of  attack,  no  incon- 
siderable portion  of  the  patriotic  descend- 
ants of  Saint  Patrick  indulged  in  the  hope  that 
the  preference  would  be  given  to  the  "  Sister 
Isle."  Still  preparations  to  repel  assault  as- 
sumed every  possible  shape,  and  volunteers  to 
ser\-e  the  king  and  protect  the  state  figured 
in  every  possible  form.  Sea  fencibles  and 
land  defenders  were  every  where  to  be  seen 
under  daily  drill ;  whilst  martello  towers, 
springing  up  hke  mushrooms,  were  rearing 
their  round  heads  on  every  strand,  point,  and 
plain  heretofore  considered  unprotected. 

Nor  was  the  position  of  the  minister  one 
altogether  of  env)'.  Whilst  his  political  re- 
sponsibilities were  multiplying  in  a  ratio  pro- 
portionate to  the  difficulties  opposed,  the  pre- 
mier had  been  deprived  of  his  best  support : 
his   ablest  colleague    and   firmest  friend    had 
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already  been  compelled  to  resign  office.  This, 
indeed,  was  felt  as  a  bitter  blow. 

But  what  were  the  cares  and  troubles  of  the 
land  to  the  anticipated  pleasures  of  the  sea  ? 
The  work  on  the  waters  promised  a  livelier 
turn;  and  wear,  and  tear,  and  drag,  and  fag 
would,  it  was  hoped,  be  repaid  with — fight  and 
fun. 

Moreover,  at  Whitehall  matters  had  already 
assumed  an  aspect  more  pleasing  and  cheering 
to  the  Service.  A  "blue-jacket^'  had  taken  his 
^^  trick  at  the  helm,^^  and  had  now  to  try  his 
hand  at  the  "trick  of  state.'^ 

The  new  First  lord  was  the  last  on  the  list  of 
lords ;  for,  to  fit  him  the  better  for  his  berth, 
he  had  been  purposely  promoted  to  the  peer- 
age. Heretofore  his  lordship  had  presided  at 
a  "  civil  ^^  board :  a  board  celebrated  for  its 
courtesies ;  and  at  which  sat  official  foes,  dis- 
guised as  "  affectionate  friends  r^ 

*  At  this  board,  when,  from  an  unforeseen  occurrence, 
an  error  had  crept  into  the  "accounts  "  of  some  care- 
less  captain   or  unlettered  boatswain,  the   unfortunate 
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But  the  first  lord  was  no  longer  an  "  aflfec- 
tionate  friend."  His  affections  departed  on 
his  peerage ;  and  his  friendships,  as  a  matter 
of  course,  fled  on  his  assumption  of  office. 
And  well  it  were  so.  A  stand  was  to  be  made 
to  save  the  state ;  and,  as  talent,  energy,  and 
courage  were  the  only  auxiliaries  that  could 
possibly  be  turned  to  available  account.  Favour 
and  Affection  were  laid  upon  the  shelf,  till  na- 
tional tranquillity  and  political  repose  were 
again  to  restore  them  to  sinecure  service. 

Not  so  at  the  Admiralty.  Never  before  or 
since  had  been  manifested  such  promptitude  in 
the  decision  of  measures  to  thwart  and  defeat 
the  enemy^s  designs. 

Pending  Nelson's   pursuit   of  Villeneuve — 

defaulter,  on  receiving  the  amicable  hint,  that  ''an  impress 
had  been   placed  against  his  pay,"  had  to  console  him- 
self with  the  satisfactory  reflection  that  the   document 
was  signed  by  three  affectionate  friends,  such  as — 
"  We  are,  sir. 

Your  affectionate  friends, 
Samuel  Sweatem, 
Geo.  Screwem. 
Francis  Grindall." 
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(whom  the  former  had  traced  to  the  West 
Indies,  and  had  routed  from  the  tropics  with 
an  infinitely  inferior  forcej  his  lordship,  with 
his  accustomed  forethought  and  consideration 
of  the    national    weal,    had    despatched    the 

Curieux,  Captain  By — n  Bettes th  (fighting 

Bettes th,*  as  this  gallant  youth  was  wont 

to  be  called)  with  the  earliest  intelligence  touch- 
ing the  enemy's  return  to  Europe.  The  Curieuoo 
arrived  at  Plymouth  early  on  the  morning  of 
the  7th  of  July;  and,  on  the  following  night, 
as  the  church  clock  in  the  vicinity  of  Charing- 
cross  had  chimed  the  third  quarter  after  eleven, 

Bettes th  reached  the  Admiralty-gate  in  a 

chaise  and  four. 

Unwilling  to  lose  a  moment,  or  to  await  the 
dilatory  process  of  throwing  open  the  heavily 

bolted  portal,  Bettes th,  breathless  to  deliver 

his  despatches,  pulled  up  without  the  walls, 
threw  himself  out  of  the  chaise,  and,  entering 
the  Admiralty-hall  with  hurried  step,  pounced 

*  The   gallant  young  officer  subsequently  fell  in  bat- 
tle in  the  command  of  a  fine  frigate. 
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upon  the  porter,  sound  asleep  in  his  canopied 
and  comfortable  chair  of  state. 

"  Holloa,  my  hearty,  hard  and  fast.  Rouse, 
rouse-and-bitj'^  cried  the  bustling  captain,  shak- 
ing the  snorer  by  the  collar  of  his  coat.  ^^  Wake 
up,  man,  and  announce  the  arrival  of  des- 
patches.'^ 

Rousing  up,  and  leisurely  opening  his  eyes, 
the  head  of  the  hall  "  overhauled  '^  the  intruder 
from  head  to  foot. 

'^  Come,  what  the  devil  are  you  looking  at  ? 
Rise,  sir,  and  away,  and  report  the  arrival  of 
despatches.^' 

"  Too  late  for  business,  now,  sir,"  replied 
the  drowsy  porter.  "  My  lord^s  retired  to 
rest.'' 

"  And  therefore  you  are  determined  to  fol- 
low his  example.^' 

^^  I  know  my  place,  sir." 

"  So  it  seems.  Come,  sir,  there  's  no  time 
for  talk.  Let  these  despatches  be  instantly 
given  to  the  secretary,  and  say  that  Captain 
Bettes th  awaits  an  audience.^' 
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"  The  secretary  ^s  down  at  the  House,  sir  ; 
but  they  shall  be  laid  upon  the  table ;  and, 
in  course,  he  '11  get  'em  the  moment  he  re- 
turns/' 

Now  the  secretary  was  not  "  down  at  the 
House."  The  man  of  letters  was  "  keeping 
up  the  farce ''  in  ^^  another  place.''  He  was 
then  at  the  Haymarket,  grinning  at  Munden's 
grimaces.  But  the  parliamentary  phrase  of 
^^  laid  upon  the  table  "  was  in  itself  sufficient 
to  induce  the  tired  traveller  to  follow  the  fa- 
shion, and  retire  to  rest.     Bettes th  was 

soon  stretched  upon  the  best  bed  the  cham- 
bermaid of  the  "  Salopian"  could  offer  to  "  the 
captain.'' 

On  the  secretary's  return  from  the  theatre, 
the  despatches  were  eyed  with  a  drowsy  eye  ; 
and,  at  eight  on  the  following  morning,  they 
were  laid  before  the  First  lord,  whilst  engaged  at 
his  toilet. 

"  When  did  these  despatches  arrive?" 
asked  his  lordship  of  the  blue  bearer  of  the 
red  box. 
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"  Last  night,  my  lord.'^ 

"  Last  night !     At  what  hour  }" 

"  Between  eleven  and  twelve  o^clock,  my 
lord/' 

"  Tell  the  secretary  I  desire  to  see  him/' 

Expecting  the  summons,  the  secretary  soon 
made  his  appearance. 

^^  Pray,  Mr.  M ,  why  was   I  not  made 

acquainted  with  the  arrival  of  these  despatches, 
the  instant  they  came  to  hand?^' 

'^  Your  lordship  had  retired  to  rest,^'  was  the 
brief  response. 

"  Rest,  sir,'^  exclaimed  the  First  lord, — 
and  the  first  lord  that  ever  attempted  to 
master  this  mighty  personage — "  possibly  by 
this  delay  I  may  be  deprived  of  months  of 
rest.  To  think,^'  added  his  lordship,  in  an 
angry  tone, — ^^  to  think,  too,  at  such  a  critical 
time,  so  many  hours  should  be  lost!" 

And,  without  waiting  to  complete  his  toilet, 
or  to  confuse  his  faculties  by  consulting  the 
board,  the  First    lord   proceeded  to  perform 
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the  unprecedented  task^  of  committing  to 
paper  "  orders,"  directing  the  Channel  chief 
to  reinforce  the  squadron  blockading  Ferrol ; — 
that,  thus  strengthened,  the  commander  of  that 
squadron  was  to  proceed,  with  all  possible 
despatch,  and  to  cruise  between  certain  lati- 
tudes and  certain  longitudes,  with  a  view  of 
intercepting  the  combined  squadrons  of  France 
and  Spain. 

By   nine  o'clock, — an  hour  after  the  First 

lord  had  seen  Captain  Bettes th,  who  had 

been  already  summoned  to  his  presence,  and 
had  made  himself  fully  acquainted  with  the 
contents  of  Nelson's  despatches,  two  Admi- 
ralty messengers,  bearing  instructions  to 
the  commander-in-chief  of  the  Channel  fleet, 
were  on  their  respective  roads  to  Portsmouth 
and  Plymouth;!  for  his  lordship's  previously 
acquired  nautical  knowledge   had   recalled  to 

*  This  is  fact. 

t  The  author  had  this  fact  from  one  of  the  profes- 
sion. 
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his  recollection,  that  in  maritime  matters, 
a  "  spare  "  or  supernumerary  messenger  was  al- 
ways in  ready  reserve.  The  "  going  or  parting  " 
of  a  "  messenger  '^  (paradoxical  as  the  assertion 
may  seem)  too  often  retarding  the  progress  in 
pursuit. 

On  the  1 1th  of  the  same  month,  four  days 
succeeding  to  that  on  which  the  Curieiioo  ar- 
rived at  Plymouth,  the  Honourable  Admiral 
William  CornwaUis  cruizing  off  Ushant  re- 
ceived those  ^^  instructions,"  which  had  first 
manifested  the  First  lord's  aptitude  for  office. 
And  yet  in  those  days  neither  steam-boats 
nor  rail-roads  were  known,  much  less  brought 
into  operation  to  expedite  despatch.  But  of 
what  avail  is  rapidity  of  motion,  if  not 
preceded  by  rapidity  of  thought  ? 
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